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_ CHAP. I. 


« Il vaut mieux employer notre eſprit A ſupporter 

« les infortune qui nous „abr qu? à prevoir celles 
be qui peuvent nous arriver.“ 10 
ROCHEFOUCAULT. / 


Tr diftration which Monſieur de Sev- 
- Tac experienced when he was informed 
that his wife and daughter were no where to 
be found, made him relinquiſh the purſuit 
of Signora Paulina, and bend his thoughts 
towards thoſe dear objects, whom he was 
bound by nature to protect. He explored 
every apartment in their little dwelling; 
examined every path of Sabina's favourite 
retreats, the arbour, the ſhrubbery, and the 
acclivity, which ſhe ſo often aſcended to 
VOL, III. B con- 
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contemplate the ſurrounding fcenery. Every - 
beauty that decorated the landſcape, every 
dome that roſe above the city of Florence, 
ſeemed, in ſilent grandeur, to mock his 


grief, and to contraſt his wretchedneſs, 


The conduct of Signor Lupo left no 
doubt in Monſieur de Sevrac's mind, but 
that he had ſome knowledge of Sabina's 
departure : the idea filled his ſoul with hor- 
ror! Her virtues, beauty, and uncom- 

plaining ſubmiſſion to che change of for- 
tune, which her youth had been taught to 
experience, rendered her abſence the nice 
terrible, and ſerved to redouble every pang 
af parental inquietude. But this was not 
the. only ſource of anguiſh, allotted to the 
unhappy de Sevrac. He had Toft, -with 
bis darling child, the faithful partner of his 
misfortunes; the wife whom he had loved 
wich enthuſiaſtic fondneſs ; the friend, the 
.companion of his exile; the monitreſs, 


whoſe word was conſolation, and 5 


mile 


" \ =, . — 4 
: 7 . S ; - * A : N "4 1 
” - p PS „ ® bl 1 = „ a 4 " 1 


* 


HUBERT DE SEVRAC-: 3 
ſmnile had ſo often diffuſed a calm delight 
over n * ſcenes of . w 1 | 
. o n 

de 1 Was 1005 benildenl 
with contending conflicts, that, for a time, 
all the avenues of reaſon. ſeemed over- 
whelmed ; and one valt ruin menaced the 
termination of his anguiſh. The Abbs Le 
Blanc in vain endeavoured to inculcate the 
leflons of hope and fortitude : the laſt event 
in the catalogue of miſeries, appeared to 
ſum up the terrible account which left the 


Marquis a bankrupt of every N "w 
* thoſe that led him to ape A 


The loſs of Jordan might how os: 
ſupplied by induſtry, while health and re- 
ſolution aided the taſk of neceſſity ; hut he 
had now no motive left to ſuſtain his roil 
-noſolace remaining that could meliorate the 
bitterneſs of reflection, or bid kim look with 
joy to milder days. He had no gentle friend 
to aſſiſt him in his labours, or to reward them 
with a ſmile when they were completed. 
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Alone i in the vaſt univerſe, and driven from 


the ſphere where he had ſhone, like a bril- 
liant conſtellation, every path was gloomy, 


and _ thought diſtracting. 


— The Abbe ed him to rouſe his 
mind, and to recollect that ſome exertions 
were neceflary at a moment of ſuch infinite 
importance. Every hour that we de- 


lay,” * ſaid he, : cc perhaps increaſes the idan- 
e eee e M8 Ses 
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The Marquis turned fiercely towards 


him. „ What danger ?”! ſaid he. “ Is 


not my daughter's fame invulnerable? 
Have I not taught ber to value life only 
in 1 as he retained. her ho- 
a een e ALT $1114 8 e. 
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; ade Perhaps We is not allowed a power 
to chuſe,“ replied the Abbé. She may 
be the YR of ſome hoe: wa $ anders 
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« Ha!” exclaimed de Sevrac, ©, you 
awaken a new ſcorpion in my boſom. 
That * n | 


« Alas! I almoſt fear!” —interropted 
tbe Abbẽ | | 


«© Tt muſt be ſo!” replied Monſieur 
de Sevrac. © What is to be done? If 
he has triumphed over the honour of -my 
child, he ſhall not live, Le Blanc 1 By 
Heaven he ſhall not !”? 


„Will the ſhedding. a villain's blood 
reſtore the fame of the. injured object?“ 
cried the Abbe. Will an accumulation 
of horrors tend either to your preſent ad- 
vantage, or your future peace of mind ? 
Believe me, there is more virtue in ee 
ng 0 one crime, than! in puniſhing a million.” 


% How ſhall we proceed? Tell me, 


and I will take your counſel,” ſaid the 
= 377"; N 


1 8 * 


Nang, endeavouring to {mother his in- 
dignation, N | 
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7 


Let us haſten to the police,” replied 


ile Abbe: the laws are open to every 


alien; and that nation would be ſtigma- 


tized which could ſanction ſuch an out- 
_ * e ee e ee 


1 


Vet,“ anſwered the Marquis, ſigh- 


ing, we muſt pay for juſtice! No one 
will plead without reward. The very ſcale 


of humanity ſometimes preponderates by 


that pernicious droſs, which contaminates 
our matures, aud makes the faireſt ſcenes 


of life the marts of miſerable traffic.” 


cc. Think better of the world,“ ſaid the 


Abbe Le Blanc, 


, 


« Shew me the ſpeck in the univerſe, 
- where rugged honeſty dares aſſert us 
, where man is only valued for his 
vir- 


 HVBERT DE SEVRAG. © + © 


virtues; and I will cy my opinion,” . 
cried de Sevrac. e 


Do not torture your mind with ru- 


minations on the miſeries of life,” ſaid the 


Abbe; © bur let all 1 its energy be exerted 
to accompliſh the recovery of thoſe 'treas 
fures, which can enable you to bear them. 
Tbe Marquis rouſed himſelf from the de- 
rium that aſſailed him, and they imme- 
diately N to the office of tho Log 
Jice. 


The firſt demand was a Uepobe of iy 
zechins, to defray the expence of diſpateh- 
ing meſſengers to all the boundaries of the 
Tuſcan dominions. The chagrin which 
Monſieur de Sevrac felt was not to be ſap- 
preſſed; and his mortification was infinite, 
when he was told, that no ſtep could pef- 
| fibly be taken till the ſum required was 
| lodged i in the hands « the 7755 | 


8 HUBERT DE SEVRAC. 


The Marquis and the Abbe Le Blanc re- 
turned home, more diſconſolate than ever. 
Too proud to beg, and too much reduced 
in appearance to hope for credit, (for, in 
the groveling opinions of one half the hu- 
man race, the outſide form! paſſes for the 
prototype of innate qualities) too recently 
eſeaped from a charge, of which the illi- 
beral mind was flow in acquitting him, to 
expect much confidence or friendſhip from 
ſtrangers, his ſituation ſeemed deſtitute of 
every reſource; when the gem, preſented 
to him by the Count Monteleoni, af- 
_ forded, a gleam of hope, and: he reſolved, 
before reflection checked the ee ta 

n kee e eons ws 


1 

7 Hor: this. ze TY 45. 3 
heart, Monſieur de Seyrac ſet out from 
the houſe of- Signor Lupa: he paſſed 
many ſhops, where he might haye offered 
the ring, but whenever he approached 
their threſholds, his reſolution failed. Ir 
Yor git beſtowed as, a pledge of ſacred 
Con- 


— 
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confidence; it had been the property of 

the beautiful and ill-fated Paulina: he had 
not courage to reveal his poverty, and what 
other excuſe could he aſſign for diſpoſing 
of the jewel? Shrinking at the idea that 
the world would attribute ſuch a ſtep. to 
avarice, or want of gratitude, he once 
thought of opening his mind to the Count 


Monteleoni; but reaſon whiſpered—*< 6 To bY, 


what purpoſe?” and again the ring ap- 
peared as the only means to ſatisfy his ne- 
ceſſities, without expoſing his pride to the 
humiliation which it nde. 


Moafeur 90 Sevracs in all his misfor- 
tunes, had not yet experienced the pang 
which that man muſt feel who bends his 
ſpirit to the taſk of ſupplication: he had 
never ventured to encounter the icy often- 
tation of vulgar ſouls; the ſneers of vaunted 
pity; the frowns of faſtidious prudence; . 
the proffered. leſſons of advice; or, worſt 
| of all, the ſtern denial of unfeeling ava- 
rice, Whatever his reſolution had been, 
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on Various trials, when the tortures of de- 
pendence were menaced, his heart was 

hide Ae che ae by reſiſtance. 
> The ume was come "Ws de Sevrac had 
bit one alternative; to ſell the ring, or 
to beg. He anticipated all the pain which 
he ſhould experience if ever the knowledge 
of the former ſlep ſhould reach the ear of 
the Count Monteleoni; - but the inſult which 
; he dreaded ſtill more, was attached to the 
idea of a refuſal. He was perplexed, but 
not ſubdued; he ſhrunk for a moment, he 
bowed beneath the mighty combination; 
but his mind ſtill reſiſted ſufficiently to 
prevent its cruſhing him; while, armed 
with the potent ſhield of fortitude, he re- 
pelled the attacks of deſpair, and ſtill met his 

adverſe fate with unconquered philoſophy. 

| f 

The event, during all his viciſſitudes, 
which had gone the neareſt to deſtroy him, 
was the blow, which he believed had been 
given him by St. Clair. Educated with 
"4 E the 
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the moſt rigid principles of honour; fic” 
an” inſult appeared a thouſand times more 
terrible than death The gnawing incerti- 
tude which attended the degradation, the 
ſtrong prejudices whieh he had to encoun- 
ter, and the gratitude which ſtill lingered 
round his heart, for benefits received, aſ- 
ſailed his reaſon, and the faculties of re- 
ſiſtance almoſt periſhed in the conflict; 
de Sevrac had received a blow! his ho? 
nour was ſullied by his forbearance! It 
was there that he was vulnerable; and the 
barrier which prejudice ſeemed to place be- 
tween him and his revenge, / ſtrongly irri- 
tated' the-ſenſe of injury, while it wholly: 
deadened that of pity or forgiveneſs. 


The perſecutions-of poverty, the priva- 
tion of foeial happineſs, made another” 
kind of impreſſion on his feelings. His 
dotneſtic grief was of a more tender na- 
ture: it ſoftened, but it did not irritates; 
it melted, but it did not goad bis heart :- 
bis misfortunes were fuch as all men living, 
m—_ . 6- More 
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more or leſs, are doomed. to ſuffer; they 
afflicted, but they did not diſgrace him. 
He was no leſs reſpectable in the opinions 
of; honourable minds; for adverſity did not 

ſtamp impeachment on his life, or band 
| down; his mnie n to e 


21 
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While Monſieur: Sk nge was . 
ing the ſtreet, at the deer of a ſmall and 
gloomy houſe ſtood a lapidary. The 
name and trade which his dim windows ex- 
hibited, induced the Marquis to ſtop. He 
looked earneſtly at the artiſan, and he fan- 
cied that honeſty and mildneſs were deli- 
neated in his countenance. He advanced 
a few ſtepsſtopped advanced again 
ſpurred on by neceſſity, arreſted by pride 
5 till a ceurteous- bow from the lapidary de- 
cided the conteſt, and he n. % 4017 
egi ad 09 nomhzzami 0 bara | 
At was near the duſk 7 evening, when, 
the, maſter of the ſhop, with ready zeal, 
requeſted to know Monſieur, de Sevrac's 
commands. The lapidary, had frequently 
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bought jewels from unfortunate.emigreds; 
for leſs than half their value; and the fot- 


lorn appearance of the Marquis. made * 
Weir a rei RAG vera Tet 


* 01 let 14 * 684 1 *** 7 


—_ 


off 1 hare 2 gem. which 1 whhuto diſpoſe ; 
” ſaid Monſieur de Sevrac, taking the + 
oe from his pocket, and Nen it foo. 
2 | 2207 
nta $01: bai i oh 
* Wan, as ſoon as he 8 it, 
| N lights were called for, and the con- 
fuſion which overſpread de Sevrac's face. 
was no _ concealed by the gloom of 
evening. ab ai? 02-DSnnoigd 108 
1 * teuiddoa n 
RD 3 this reg” id the be artiſan, 
The Marquis ſhrunk, almoſt to Gobi 
ing. 
Ln 2. ad mai 3 Bad 1 
© This gem requires no farther exami- 
nation,” continued the lapidary. «] ſer 
it, and I Know its value 


* 


© * 


a | « Ins 


the Marquis. ol e91i0p91 meg 2h 


ELLA 
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** Indeed?” ſaid Monſieur de Sevrac, 
with a a voice 1 audible. ; 
in . 

© Look at it: is it not the e lame p el 
the artiſan, addreſſing himſelf to a young 


man who was bufily employed at his trade, 
and who far with his- back towards the 


Marquis. 


# " 
” + 
„ 


« It is,“ replied the workman, as he 


returned it to his maſter, ſtill keeping his 
face averted, as if to ſhun the 1 of * 
fieur 25 Sevtac. | 


. 


« It . to tlie de of a Tul. 
can nobleman,” ſaid the lapidary. I 


conchude that you have her W tod if diſpoſe 
of 1 _— 


* 


6 J had it from her farher,” anſvered 
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cc The Count Monteleoni?” | 


. 
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66 be ſame, W de Seine. 


2 Hire 1 your N to | aſk. at 
Count whether he knows 1 n 


to fart with 7 


The Margizis u. was ſtartled by this queſ- 
tion: it menaced the very humiliation 
which he had ſo decidedly fhrunk from. 
His confuſion, which was evident, ſtrength- 
ened the lapidary's ſuſpicions; and, re- 
turning the ring haſtily, „ cannot be 
the purchaſer,” ſaid he, “ unleſs I have 
your permiſſion to 2 the matter. '1 


The Amen conveyed the: idea of. 4 
new and more terrible mortification than 
even the expoſure of his poverty. If 
you ſuſpect my honeſty,” faid Monſieur 
de Sevrac, you may make every inquiry 
you think proper.” As he ſpoke, the 
young artiſan roſe abruptly from his ſeat, 
and darted out of the ſhop. There was 
ſomething ſtrangely confuſed in his man- 
ne, © 
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ner, and the pains which he took to con- 
ceal his face excited the Marquis's curio- 
fity. | 


« cannot ſee the Count Monteleoni to- 
night,” ſaid the lapidary, till fixing his 
eyes on the countenance of de Sevrac; 
* but if you will return to-morrow, be- 
fore noon, I will take ſuch ſteps as ſhall 

- accelerate the buſineſs.” 


e It is not neceſſary to be ſo ſceptical,” 
replied the Marquis: I am preſſed to 
Taiſe a ſum this night, the want of which 
compels me to be urgent. Take my word, 
and give me half its value.” 


Not to-night,” faid the artiſan. 
11/4; To-night, I conjure you,” cried the 
| Marquis, earneſtly.; for to-morrow, at 
1 the break of day, I ſhall leave Florence.“ 


et: . | . 
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Preſs me no farther, ſignor, anſwer- 
ed the lapidary; ** there are reaſons «hh 1 
dare not truſt you.“ | 


60 * Name chem?“ 


« My own ſafety, and yur in 
embarraſſment . V/ 

* My eee anſwered Mon- 
ſieur de Sevrac, * proceeds from * no- 
velty of my ſituation. This ** * He 
heſitated, | = | | | Fang 2 

40 Tis a 500 gem! 1 aid the apiday, 
viewing it with admiration. 


* 


$14 . 
8 1 be it beyoad i its 5 imringc mnt 
replied the Marquis, oboe 


* + & > + + &+ © > 


Then why do you part with in _ 
you "—_— elſe to en of?“ 


3 1 ® 7 13. bS& 2 - * 
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Nothing!“ anſwered de Sevrac, preſs- 


ing his hand to his forchead;' and kg 
towards the door, 25 


* Will you give me your name and ad- 
* 
The © Marais made no reply. He was 
not willing to give his real name, and he 
was too lioneſt to deceive the artificer by a 
feigned one. Had he for a moment diveſted 
himſelf of that falſe feeling which the pride 
of birth had implanted in his heart; had he 


but forgotten his adventitious claims, and 


only valued Himſelf upon the endowments 
of nature; the artiſan had ceaſed to queſ- 
tion his veracity, and his neceſſities would, 


inſtantly have found the relief which 155 
th demanded. | 


The Marquis ſtood for ſome minutes 
meditating how he ſhould proceed: the 
becdan returned the ring; and, with a 

N deep 
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deep ſigh, de Sevrac advanced towards 
the - threſhold. Again he. ſtopped he 
looked back at the maſter of the ſhop; 
his features did not exhibit the graces of 
pity: the door was opened, and the Mar- 
quis ruſhed into the * to conceal, * 
n 


* | 5 ö 


It was vight; and no ſteps had been taken 
reſpecting Madame de Sevrac. The Mar- 
quis could not divert his mind of the faint 
hope that her abſence, and that of Sabina: 
. proceeded from ſome miſunderſtanding res 
ſpecting his morning's adventure. He was. 
impatient to ſee the Abbe Le Blanc, and 
yet he almoſt dreaded to meet him; in the 
mingling emotions of his ſoul, ſomething. 
deſperate feemed to gain an aſcendancy; 
when, traverſing the ſtreets with haſty ſteps, 
and ſcarcely conſcious whither he was go- 
ing, on a ſudden he found himſelf near the- 
door of the Count Monteleoni. After a 
moment's reflection, he determined to 
combat the proud feelings of his minds. 

| Qs 


20 HUBERT DE SEVRAC. 


to reveal the diſtreſs which he laboured un- 
der, and to rely on the humanity of a 
3 . for ſuccour and forgiveneſs. 


1 


He aſcended hes ſteps of the portico, 
ani was raifing his hand towards the door, 
when he heard a voice articulate, © Hold! 
do not knock but ow what I have to 


communicate.” 


* 


Monſieur de Sevrac turned inſtantly to- 
wards the ſound, and a young man, with a 
en wo e * | 


16 Genierous de Sevrac! no leſs ole; 
than unfortunate!” ſaid the ſtranger : the 
hour is come when gratitude muſt be ex- 
en, e unt 

| I do not comprehend mo” replied 
1 the Marquis. | 


. How ſhould you 3 continued the 
firanger. When laſt I ſaw you—” 


Here 


* x 


HUBERT DE SEVRAC. 1 
Here he pauſed, and evidently ſtruggled 
with his feelings. Monſieur de Sevrac was 
aſtoniſhed at ſo unexpected an addreſs, and 
waited eagerly to hear its concluſion. . 


« Explain yourſelf; for my time is 5 pre- 
cious,” ſaid the Marquis, Ow | 


1501'S cannot,” replied the young man: 
cc but this ſmall packet will unravel all the 
N take it, for I muſt be ATA 9 


De Sevrac . forth his hand; the Gov 
ger preſſed it earneſtly: Forgive mel 
only forgive me!” ſaid he, inſtantly de- 
parting, and leaving the packet with the 
Marquis, who, in a few moments, loſt 
ſight of him. 0 1 
hs ah 1152 
The conſternation which this i in- 


terview excited, was infinite. The night 
was dark, and Monſieur de Sevrac did not 
think it ſafe to open the parcel ih the ſtreet, 
leſt wy one that might paſs ſhould obſerve 
him. 
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him. He immediately concluded, that it 
contained a part of the property which he 
had loſt near Fontebuona, and, with eager 
haſte, proceeded towards his deſerted habi- 
tation. Te. 
As he was crolling the ponte nuovo, he 
met the Abbe Le Blanc: the Marquis im- 
patiently inquired whether ſucceſs had at- 
tended his reſearches. © Alas!” anſwered 
the faithful Abbe, the abſence of Ma- 
dame de Sevrac is no ſecret. Her ſudden 
departure is the theme of every converſa- 
tion; and the malicious world does not 
fſtcruple to report it an elopement of gallan- 
_ De Sevrac ſtarted. 


«c Perdition ſeize the inventor of ſuch 
edtumny !” exclaimed de Sevrac. Vet 
tell me, tell me all: who informed you that 
ack ed 97; 


. | "Thea hat meme from Signor Lupo, 
rep the Abbe. | 
mid « Has 


A 8 
8 r : 
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Has he been the reporter of the tale?” 
cried the Marquis, ſcarcely able to Tad 


his rage. Let us fly to find him,” 


He has quitted Florence; and, not 
more than two hours ſince, ſet out for 
Piſa,” | 


How had you the information—what 
did he report where are they gone—who 
ſaw them?“ cried de Sevrac, without al- 
lowing himſelf time to breathe. @ 


10 J They were ſeen in a ſplendid ante, 


attended by a numerous retinue, replied 
the Abbe. | 1 


4+ Which route have they taken?” de- 
manded the Marquis, eagerly. 


« The road towards Cortona.“ 


« Thank God! they live!” exclaimed 
de Gove; as for the tale of ſlander, I 
FH) 2 have 


« 2 42 = 4 . T Pr "> (+ oo.” 
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have no faith in it 21 know that they are in- 
nocent! Now let us haſten to our lodg- 
ing, for I havean other myſtery to develope.“ 


e We can return thither no more,” re- 
plied the Abbe Le Blanc. Signor Lupo 
bas barricadoed the doors; and, by this 
time, is many miles from Florence. Let 
us, for the preſent, deviſe means to obtain 
a lodging for the night; and early in the 
A we will e our * __ 
| py. 7 | 2M 
They Prössübed to the belle bus of 
podle reſort; where, being uſhered into à 
decent apartment, the Marquis * to 
examine the A 
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CHAP: Il. 


What is grandeur ? what is power? 

« Heavier toil, ſuperior pain. 

« What the bright reward we gain? 

«© The grateful mem'ry of the good. 

« Sweet is the breath of vernal ſhow'r, 

© The bee's collected treaſures ſweet, 

« Sweet muſic's melting fall, but ſweeter yet 

The ſtill ſmall voice of gratitude!!! ? 
3 5 : . Gray. 


Tur Marquis, with a trembling hand, 
broke the ſeals on the outſide of the parcel; 
and every cover that enveloped it, aug 
mented his impatience. Hope and curio- 
ſity combined to agitate his boſom, while 
he tore and ſcattered the papers without 
uttering a ſyllable, till, to his infinite aſto- 
niſhment, he diſcovered the n which 
they contained. ib mui f 
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Monfieur de Sevrac's Joy almoſt amount- 
ed to agony, He looked — at the 
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Abbe Le Blanc, but the natural generoſity 
of his heart prevented his revealing the 
origin of the myſtery... - .. - 

From wii6ifi 6681d this timely ſuccour 


proceed?“ ſaid the Abbe, with evident 
ſurpriſe and ſatisfaction. | 


« From di ohlnowe,” replicd the 
Marquis. “ A youth, with whoſe name 1 
am unacquainted, preſented the packet to 


me in the ny 


| 


20 Hadyoo beer ſeen him before?” ſaid 


| the Abbe. 


- Monfiear de 88 after a' pauſe of 
ſome moments, anſwered, <© I believe that 
I know him:—Yet,” continued he, recol- 


| lecting bimfelf, . it cannot be the ſame! — 
for I left him dying. 


Comes it from St. Chair, or Arnaud * 


5 From 
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4 From neithet one nor the ochet,“ rec 
plied the Marquis, ſtill fixing his eyes o 
the treaſure, and rapt in wonder; for it 
was the vety purſe, with the twenty louis | 
FPors'whith he Had left ar Blogs, in the | 
chartiBer'of Marianna ! wr” 


< (4 1 4 * 


ak 5 faichful friend!“ faid it 
de Sevrac; taking the Abbe by the hand, 
e Helven has not wholly Gelee us! 
This fut, ſmall * it is, appears like a. 
world of wealth at th is moment of neceſſit ty. 
Where it came ſtoch, we ſhall perhaps a 
know, at ſore fact period. It has reſ-. 
cued my mind from a new trial of hymili- 
ation; it will enable us to detect the ca- 
lamp of che mifereaut Lupo; and mäy, 
perhaps, reſtote to d thy achiag heart, thoſe" 
beloved trealures, . His feelin 85 
over POWered his Vote, and he leant of he - 
Abbe's (kdutdet; enlleuvouring to ſupprels 
the? white LeBhanerottta his head aſide, 
| ro e6hceal the rear when frietidſhip 5 claim 
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at eaſe, have afforded. 
ſource of contemplative pleaſure ! Rich 
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ed, but which ae luſh * ex- 
, oo is . 


3444 1 * 


<6 Now let us ſeek. my — and . 


ter,” | . cried. the Marquis, while hope 


beamed through his eyes, and gratitude 
glowed within his boſom. After taking 


ſuch refreſhment as was abſolutely requiſite 
to ſupport nature, which began to faint, 
for de Sevrac had not taſted food fince he. 
| parted from his family, they, after de- 
poſiting half their treaſure for the expences 


of the police, procured a ſmall open car- 


nage, and, before dap break, departed 


They cravelled. wh noreiwiging * 


and diligent inquiry, till they came to the 
fertile plains, - leading to the mountain 


which exhibits, the, time worm edifices of 


Cortona. The ſcenery would, to minds 
| the moſt ſublime 


and variegated * of vines and 
olives; 
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HUBERT DE SEVRAC. 29 SI 
olives; diſtant foreſts of oak and cork 
trees; beautiful vallies ; the vaſt lake” 
of Perugia; with a grand perſpective of 
apennine above apennine, piercing the blue 
expanſe, and ſeeming to blend with the © 
horizon as far as the confines of Sienna; 
while the wavy irregularity of the ſtupen⸗ 
dous eminences eneloſed a tract of ſcenery, 
ſcarcely to be equalled, and nor to be de- 
Nr ined 1. 2 
The Rag rofe on bne of or e nit; 
of ſpring, which harmotige agel re-animate | 
all the beauties of natd The breezes 
were ſoft and refreſhing 3) * verdure glow- - 
ing and luxuriant; gn? the ſky, brightly | 
blue and uniformly e dded. Vet, a leſs 
vivid and ſplendid ſcehe would have bein 
mote congenial 0 Monſieur de Sevrad's 
mind, which wus Fabſorbed in contempla- 
one dati ripeRive of cheerleſs af- 
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As they proceeded, on their i journey they 
Quired at every hut, and of every paſſen- 
ger, but could obtain no ſatisfactory infor- 
mation. Some pretended that they knew 


every thing, and others confeſſed that they 
knew nothing; ſome ſmiled, others gaped 


and ſtared; but they were all equally barren 
of information on the ſubject which ago- 
nized de Sevrac's boſom. Concluding that 
Signor Lupo had deceived. them, he 
propoſed to the Abbe that they ſhould, 
return to Florence. We 
quiries at Cortona; ſaid 
anc, * and if we are not 


the Abbe Le 


Hoceſsful, 1 think your plan will be the 
wiſeſt we can Adopt.” As they aſcended 
the mountain which was to terminate their 


Furſuit, Monſieur de Sevrac gbſerved the 


. currets of a gothic Nie of architecture, nſing 
majeſtically above 4 
wood : their Myles toi T 


ark and venerable 
low up the 
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To à French nobleman * replied he, 
c one that revels in treaſure, which ſome 
folks prerend to ſay, was not Boney 


obtained.“ 


How ag has be lived here?“ n. 
quired the Abbe Le Blanc, 


Long enough to o buy a od! name, 
anſwered the guide, » * years and up- 
wards.“ 


« Are good names een boughrd” 
ſaid the Marquis. 
« Ah! Signor! where did you get your 
knowledge?” replied the poſtillion, . every 
fool knows that money can work miracles. 
Loet a man but carry his hands full of gold, 
and nobody will Jook intochis heart, I _= 
wu vou.“ N ˖ 
Does 1 nant ap- 
Peatancęs only?“ ſaid de Seyrac. Is the 
Cc 4 Exterior 
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exterior of ' a more ' to ſtamp his i innate cha- 
rater?” s ; | — 5 A "> | 99 * 


* 


5406 For your ſake I hope; not always,” 
replied the blunt obſerver. 


The Marquis, in any Rate of mind leſs 
agitated, would have ſmiled at the rugged 
comment of their guide. # But what is 
this ſtranger's name? ſaid he. . 


© The Count de Briancour,” anſwered 
the poſtillion,— I 


«© Merciful God!“ exclaimed the Mar- 
quis, © whither will my fate lead me?“ 


The Abbe Le Blanc looked earneſtly at 
Monſieur de Sevrac ; the energy of -whoſe 
words, added to the moſt evident confuſion 
of manner, appeared to convey a meaning 
that was not meant to be expreſſed. The 
name of de Briancour had awakened thoſe 


ſenſations, had touched that nerve, which 


"— 
had eee. with mrs inthe breaſt 
of de Sevrac. Pangs not to be concealed, 
recollections not to be repelled, ruſhed 
through his brain; he graſped the Abbe's 
hand ;—* Let us inſtantly return to Flo- 
rence ;”* ſaid he, with a voice quick. and 
vane . 


U 


4 You aſtoniſh me,” cried the Abbe Le 
Blanc; „what is there in the name of de 


Briancour that can ſo ſtrongly agitate your 


feelings? Was he not your friend, whoſe 


fortune you aſſiſted in augmenting, and 
whoſe confidence you boaſted?“ 


| | | e 

Ves! There originates the miſchief,” 
replied de Sevrac. I would not meet de 
Monſieur Brizncour at this moment of 1 irri- 
tation, for all the treaſures of the univerſe. 


My ſoul ſhudders at the idea, every facultyof "2g 


my mind ſhrinks with ane fromthe 
very remembrance that he lives.” 4 And 
yet,” ſaid the Abbe Le Blanc, © not three 
years ſigce be was your conſtant aſſociate; 

5 when 
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FREE 


hen the pleaſures of ſocietywere heightenetl 
_ by che diſplay of exery luxury; hen ſplen- 
dur dazzled and power commanded, bo 
as ſo proudly diſtinguiſhed, A 3 
C your heart?” 


The Marquis's emotion 3 with 
every word that the Abbe uttered—and after 
Jeperal efforts to . ſpeak, he exclaimed, 

« He was the inhuman aſſociate, ho had 
be ot the honeſty to ſave me dunn a deed 


ha What deed?” cried the venerable 
Abbé, trembling to be told the truth, at 
the ſame moment that he wiſhed to know 
it; the Marguis continued. — 


og « My friend, do you reſpect me? Am 
1, in your opinion, either generous. or 
humane ?” | 


_ I have ever chought you both, oof re- 
"plied the Abbe, „nor will your frantic 
condugt reach me to alter my ſcotiments.” 
NMonſieur 
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+ Monſieur de Sevrac drew from bis ha- 


ſom the crucifix of ebony which»wasdaf- 
tened by a ribband round his neck. Every 


feature was convulſed, the cold drops 


gliſtened from every pore. on his pple-fore- 
head. He graſped the Abbe's hand. Le 


Blanc,“ ſaid he, Jam damned n 


the hte pardon 1—T his-crals 


© This is frenzy!“ 8 the 


Abbe, „that croſs was given by Arnaud 


to your daughter; given moſt Jikely'as a 
'boyiſh pledge of faith, and nothing more!” 
| Q e bd amy 


t hl At des indösd pledge of faith” 


exclaimed de Sevrac, preſſing it to his 


heart, while the ſtarting tears guſhed from 
his eyes that were . towards ur: 


At this intereſting moment ihe coltfition 
informed them that they were arrived at 
Cortona ; for they were too deeply engaged 


in converſation to diſcover that their jour- 


ney was at an end. The Marquis darted 
c 6 Hhaſtily 
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. poſſibly lead to the purpoſe of his 
_errand-; but nothing ſatisfactory threw the 
fainteſt light on the ſudden departure of 
Madame de Sevrac and Sabina; and in 
the evening, the weary travellers again ſet 
out, on their return to Florence. 


As they paſſed the ſplendid habitation of 
 Monfieur de Briancour, the Abbe Le Blanc 
watched the riſing emotions of de Sevrac's 
mind. The conſcious agonies which he 
- evidently ſuffered,. baffled all the pains he 
took to hide them. He breathed convul- 
- fively ; his hands were claſped together; 
his whole frame ſeemed to feel a ſhock, 


Which neither fortitude nor nature could 
reſiſt. 


PO Compoſe your mind,” ſaid the Abbe 
1 Le Blane, ** this new ſource for ſelf· perſe· 
y cution 


haſtily out of the OT and n the 


theſe words: 
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cution is as unaccountable as it is ſudden 


The Marquis endeavoured to ſmile, bur 
the rigid muſcles of his countenance reſiſted 
the effort, and a glance of horror ſilenced 
his terrified companion. They continued 
their journey, and few words were uttered: 
till they .reached Florence. As-they en- 
tered the city their carriage was ſtopped, 
and a letter was delivered to the Marquis; 
—He tore it haſtily open it contained 


* 
88 ” 
* 


Loſe not a moment, your route being 


known, this meſſage is diſpatched to over- + 


4} take you. Repair inſtantly to the houſe er 


the Count Monteleoni, where you will find 
the treaſures which have been baſely wreſted 


from you. If there be yet one atom of 
yourſelf remaining; if adverſity, has not. 


8 


fubdued all that is noble in the human 
heart, you will cruſh your enemy and avenge 
your wrongs. If not, remain the wretch 
You. are; deſpiſed, I nt ons * 
noured.” | n Shes St fa a 


9 Bela 
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« Before; Monſieur de Sevtac bad finiſhed 
| reading the fetter, abe meſſenger ho had 
[delivered it was out of ſight; the ſquare 
' (where the Count Montoleoni lived Was not 
far diſtavt, and the Marquis defiring the 
"Abbe to pay the paſtillion, ſnatched his 
-piſtal, leaped from the carriage, and haſ- 
tened to obey the eee af the un- 
— Wfiter. 


Madeendnt, indignation, and ſurprise, 
aided the combination of reflections which 
Killed de 'Sevrac's mind, and by the time 
- that he reached the portico, he was little 
"Jeſs than frantic—As ſoon as the gate was 
opened the ruſhed 'into the houfe, and 
without making any inquiry, proceeded to- 
wards the ſaloon; where, throwing open 
zahe door, he beheld Madame de Sevrac, 
— and the Count Monteleoni. 


In the firſt beef rage * jealouſy, 
PR aimed his piſtol at the man whom he 
. conſidered as the moſt atrocious of villains. 


But 
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But the violence of paſſion enfoebled his 
arm, and Monteſeoni, before the Marquis 
bad power to angihilate him, wreſted-the 
piſtol from his hand; while: Madame de 
Sevrac alaſping his knees, exclaimed, 
3 % h Hubert! will Jod mur der the 
XZ iman who has a dur child vows i 


famy !” 


Monſieur 3 Was ex- 
hauſted by mental conflicts; he thre him- 
elf gp the floor incapable of making a 
xeply ; Sabina, taking the Count Monte- 
leoni's hand, conjured him to forgive her 
father's raſhneſs, and to wait patiently far 
that explanation which would fellow the 
return of reaſon. After a few moments, 
the Marquis ſeemed leſs irritated ; Madame 
de Sevrac aſſiſted him to viſe; and wich 
eagerneſs began to unfold the myſterx, 
which had nearly ended ſo fatally to all 


* 


The 
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did not wiſh for a triumph over the impe- 
tuous and raſh de Sevrac; he could not 
bear to receive his apology, or his thanks. 
Sabina entreated him to ſtay, but he re- 
ſiſted her im portunities, and Madame de 
Sevrac immediately related all that had 
— fince the day of ſeparation. 


you were arreſted, and conveyed to priſon, 
the Count Monteleoni received a viſit from 
a friend; it was a viſit of exultation; if the 
human heart can exult, in the deſtruction 
of innocence,” —here Madame de Sevrac 
pauſed*a few minutes to ſuppreſs her tears, 
and then „ eee — | 


e This: friend of the Count Monteleoni' 8, 
We him that the beautiful D'Anger- 
vile, for ſuch was the name by which Sabina 
was the theme of univerſal panegyrick, 
would in a very few hours be left whol'y 
235 unpro- 


1 % 
a 


The Count Monteleoni withdrew ; he 


* On Aubing of that day, on which 
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Bunproteted,-and probably the eaſy victim 
of her irremediable misfortunes. So rich a 
prize was not to be rejected; and the vile, 
the baſe betrayer of your darling child, was 
to receive a thouſand zechins, for the ac- 
compliſhment of her diſhonour !“ 


„Go on ' cried the Marquis, while his 
limbs trembled with horror and reſentment. 
Madame de Sevrac continued. 
The Count Monteleoni heard the tale 
of infamy with abhorrence; and though 
Mademoiſelle d'Angerville was wholly un- 
known to him; though he had ſorrows of 
his own, —a daughter loſt, —deprived' of 
1 reaſon, — he felt the glow of ſympathy, and 

| Getermined to leg its e | 


Ws Wessel L 445 de e The re- ; 
1 collection. of Paulina darted athwart his 
4 . and for a a moment divided his at- 
tention, 


«© The 1 
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The friend; departed, —The Count i 
Monteleoni reſolved to convict the man 3 j 
whom he believed to have heen the ſeducer 
of innocence. On meeting you, not know- F 4 
ing that the name of d'Angerville was that 1 
which you aſſumed; the plan which bis 
friend had meditated, was not mentioned, [ 
though he had then fruſtrated its accom- 
pliſhment; for on the ſucceeding night he | 
came to the houſe Signor Lupo. We were 

aſtoniſhed at ſo unexpected a viſit, and 
.cautiouſly.concealed our uneaſineſs at your 
abſence, till near the break of day, when 4 
four (maſked villains ruſhed abruptly into 3 
the room where we ſat, and, ſeizing 
Sabina, endeavgured to ee her from | 


me. 


« At this tremendous juncture the Count | 
Monteleoni's ſword pierced the viltaio, | 1 
arhoſe arms encircled your ſhrieking child. I 
He bad mo longer the power to hold ther ; 
a torrent of blood guſhed from his wound, 
and his companions were glad to accom- 


1 | pic A 
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2X pliſh. bis. eſcape, and to, fly wich pregipita- 
tion from the ſcene of horror. Thę Count 
r Monteleoni, who had two domeſtics armed 
in waiting, [inſtantly conducted us to his 
A E own hoſpitable manſion. Meſſengers were 
2X diſpatched to find Monſieur d' Angerville, 
but in vain, and without your permiſſion I 
did not venture to diſcloſe your real name.” 


At this moment the Count Monteleoni 
entered the ſaloon. The Marquis ran and 
bid his face on his -boſam; He had not 
xreſolution to behold the man, whoſe life he 
bad attempted fo raſhly, and to whom he 
X owed the preſervation, of Sabina?s -hongur, 


Noble de Sevrac exclaimed the 
Count, bluſh. not to recollect the honeſt 
XZ indignation which a, parent's fears pro- 
voked, and which humanity cannot but for- 
give. I was culpable without deſign, when 
A expoſed you to a diſgrageful actuſation; 
let your attempt on my life balance the 
unfortunate ACCQUaL, and from his hour 
every 
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every obligation ceaſes.” Monteleoni em- 
braced” the Marquis, and their mutual 
errors were conſigned to oblivion. * 1 
have only to make one requeſt,” ſaid the 
Count, © which is, that you will never 
feek to diſcover the villain whom my 
ſword has puniſhed, — 


« You know him then 3 replied Mon- 
eur de Sevrac, . 

h. a 
ec] le him well!” ſaid Monteleoni, 
ec but Tam under obligations to him, which 
| nothing but the preſervation of unprotected 
virtue ſhould have made me violate,” 


Monſieur de Sevrac then ebe the 
letter which was delivered to him on his. 
return from Cortona. The inſtant Monte- 
leomi glanced his eyes over it, he ſmiled. 


„ This is the hand- writing of that raſcal 


Lupo!“ ſaid he, “the infamous agent of 
a ſtill greater villain ! But, my brave and 
noble friend!“ continued he, «© do not, 1 
ö conjure 
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conjure you, contaminate your arm by 
mak ing it the inſtrument for puniſhing ſuch 
a reptile. He never will venture to appear 
again in Florence be aſſured; and if by 
chance you ſhould meet him in any other 


place, recollect that a pander is beneath the 
chaſtiſement of a man of honour !” 


They now diſpatched a meſſenger to the 
place where the Marquis had hired the car- 
riage, who found the Abbe Le Blanc over- 
whelmed with affliction, on account of 
Monſieur de Sevrac's ſudden departure, in 
a ſtate of mind fo alarming. The joy was 
mutual when they met; and the perſecuted 
family united in bleſſing that Divine Power, 


which had reſcued: them once more from 
copay N 
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'« Beauty,” lik 0 che E tree, 
4. Latletr with W ing gold, hath need 66 gbard, 
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EARLY. on ide following weruing 
Monſieur; de Sevrac, accomparied by the 
Abbe Le Blanc, repaired to the houſe of ibe 
artiſan, to whom, he had offered the ring for 
fale. On their arrival, the firſt- perſon 
they, beheld; was the young man, whom the 
Marquis inftamtly recognized to be the ſame 
that hadpreſented- the packet, containing the 
purſe with the twenty louis diors. Monſieur- 
de Sevrac examined his features with earneſt 
attention, and diſcovered, in his unknown 
benefactor, the invalid whom he had left 
in ſo perilous a ſituation at Bologna: ſtrong 
emotions of ſurpriſe and curioſity took 
poſſeſſion of his mind, and he ſtood for 
ſome minutes looking at the ſtranger with- 
out uttering a ſyllable. 


The 


non Mer DR sz. 


4 
The young man oppreſſed by the fixed 


gaze of Monfieur de Sevrac, in vain en- 
deavoured to avoid his penetrating eyes, 
and io conceal his own embarraſſment. 
With a low and inarticulate voice” he in- 
quired their buſineſs, and offered to un 
his maſter of their commands. 


1 m TTY replie® the 
Marquis; © but I carneſtly enfreat that 
you wilt pardon me, if *F desre ine RO 
1 of your name.” * 


40 For what purpoſe?“ ſaid the young 
man, reddening, and diſconcerted by the 
words and manner of Monſieur de Sevrac. 


The nobleſt purpoſe,” anſwered the 
Marquis, the return of grateful thanks; 
for the moſt generous and benevolent of 
actions!” The young man would have 
quitted the room, but Monſieur de dons 
Na his hand aud ä | 


| 40 Why 
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* hye endeavour to avoid an explana- 
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-thropy ?” ſaid the Marquis, why ſhun 
the man who only came to ſeek you, for 
the 2 10 3 — * 
* 5 * | 
| £+ 4037 FAST D 

. For that very reaſon,” at. the 
ſtranger, «© I have no claim upon your 
| gratitude ; I did but return that, which 
was your own: you ſaved my life; and 
the leaſt that I could do, was to preſerve 
your property. The part which the mo- 
ment of neceſſity compelled me to make 
1 os I ons ſince wn induſtry a5, DIR 


28: 0 


one” «Ic cannot * the Ages of your toil. 
I cannot take from you that which you want, 
ag 2 


wy «<1 did n not Py fo, —_— a Sevrac, 
when, you relieved. my neceſlities,” replied 
the young man, eee e by che 
nen refuſal. | 


: | * 1 1 y 8 7 * bd Fo 


1 cc « Perhaps 


ſum. cried) Monſieur de Sevrac, ſelf - 
reproved for having cauſed 2 eee 
res to a hy: 


al Thien; iniicns — a 

full of ſorrow |” replied the ſtranger, 
* you; will find channels enaugh for the 
like your's, rhe ſourct will never be en- 
haufted f” At this moment the door-was - 
opened, and Marianna entered the room. 
She inſtantly thtew herſelf on her knees, 
and embraced Monſieur de Sevrac's hand, 

Oh thou ſoul of bene volence H r- 
claimed Marianna; accept my teałs; 
they ate gratefub tears of jdy, e 
Wer hearetfac hn nn hos fg 

Slosli 14 9292 30 7; 100: Zi !eslA 1 
ober cannot bear ibele ygonizing offaions | 
ofrgharitude]” mid then Murdtis, the 
cage ec ee kB wet e et 2 
Þdobnor deſerve to ſevete. chr puniſhment, 
Indeed}! Natidnna;: L do mν , He Aniſed 


her from the ground —ſhewarovenniicimed 
ok. 111. D by 
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by ber ſenſibility —The. "maſter of the 
+ Houle interrupted the converſation, and the 
- Foungs man, ſnatching Marianna's ___" 
cee analy ü? 


. „ The-/ Marquis ben addreſted ths pi. 
dary. I wiſh, faid he, to know the 
name and hiſtory of the young perſons 
ho have juſt leſt us. Reaſons of the ut 
moſt importance authorize my curioſity, all 

of which are highly 5 ven to the ob» 

— * ine ee e 
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| « Gaſton 3 name * 
| young man,“ -replied the artiſan, he is 
' a French emigree, who, has engaged him - 

ſelf with me to learn my trade: but whoſe | 

mind and manners deſerve à more exalted 
ſtation. Alas! Signor; he is one of thoſe 
unfortunate beings, condemned to do 
Penance for the crimes,of others 1; driven 
from his country, h has nothing t begin 
che world with, but his virtües; and chey 
are ſo nedrly' obſolete, that I ſcar they will 


| rao org a merit 19: 
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9 His wie Winne 121 yd 


DO 17 411, od 
11:86 * an angel e ts artiſan, 
« endowed with the advantages of educa· 
tion, and bleſt by all the liberal gifts of 
nature, ſhe ſupports herſelf, with honour- 
abs induſtry, by nn muſic.” . 


. Beautiful Marianne iT. fighed , the 
Marquis, „how does thy virtue eclipſe 
the proudeſt, the moſt exalted of thy ſex, 
where rank and ſplendour demand the 
adulation of the vulgar !” 


c Her beauty is not equal to her virtue, 
ſaid the lapidary, “though perhaps it is its 
greateſt enemy. She has, indeed, er h 
ſtrongly tempted.” — 


S$. 


+> 

. Lives there a man, capable of 1910 le- 
ing ſo pure a mind 5 interrup ey de 
Sevrac, « * a mind like Niariannas would 
ave the” very foul of licentioulnefs, and 


EYE . 


he eing n malt be dead 80 erer | iſa 
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of humanity,” who would not riſk his fe 
to e ſuch a monſter.“ 


2M Ab! Sers ; but 10 1s rich and 
powerful. He can command that, which 
will make poor honeſty ſhrink from 
its nobleſt purpoſes. He could purchaſe - 
the lives of twenty champions, who, in the 
cauſe of ee * aempe to __—_ 
om viſhes.” 


* Purchaſe ths lives? f repeated the 
vage. with horror. 


The artiſan ſraited. . a are, 
Signor,“ faid he, ( ſtiletto's, and hands 
to uſe them, that may be purchaſed in 
_ cafes of neceſſity. And I believe few would 
be bold enough to encounter * me e 
af Mopſieur de De cal : 


WH De Briancour !* Gig PILE 
45 perdition ſeems to follow that name 
| vould he diſturb ay 6 of Mari- 
anna? 


f 
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anna? Does he, with}. impunity, ſeek 
to undermine her peace; her buſband's 
aner? 


e buſband.1 kay it S replied 
the artiſan, '** ſhe loves him too tenderly to 
endanger his exiſtence.“ | 


„Then I will be her protector,“ faid 
Monfieur de Sevrac, „give me her ad- 
dreſs; I will watch her with the vigilance 
of a father: my wife (hall be her friend, 
my daughter her companion.” The Mar- 
quis took his leave of the artiſan, and | 
baſtened to communicate the events of the 
morning to Madame de Seyrac and Sabina. 
The Count Monteleoni was preſent, when 
the intereſting ſtory was unfolded. © I haye 
ſeen Madame Lemione frequently,” ſaid 
he, „ ſhe was Paulina's inſtructor in that 
ſcience, of which ſhe js a perfect miſtreſs ; 

and what will iatereſt yqur feelings, while. 

it awakens all the;geperofity;of yaur nature; 
is tlie knowledge. that: L;had the happineſs 


__. vs, D 3 x to 
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to ſrateh' her alſo, rods thi ſhares: tes 
Km ang * F926; 5 
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bene exclaimed Madame de Ser- 
Tac, while indignation gliſtened through 
the tear of ſympathy, © de Briancour was 
the villain who. inſulted my ame 2 


. « Yon deceive yourſelf, 4 replied the 
Count Monteleoni. By my honour, I 
" ſwear, it was not Monſieur de Briancour. -In 

a ſhort period of time, you ſhall know your 
enemy. Till then, I conjure you to be 
patient.“ The Marquis promiſed to com- 
| ply with Monteleoni's entreaties; and Ma- 
dame de Sevrac, with Sabina, eee to 
che Jodgings or Ares 2 

1208 th Green they were donne a 
me was abſent from home, attending to the 
duties of her profeſſion. They waited a 


* 4 
= Ag 


— cofiſderable time, but finding tliat ſhe did 


G4 17 TY” "Y 5 \ 1 : P Tf G N 4 , 
not come, hey left a letter of invitation 
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and: returned to the. Cones Monteleoni's; 


where, to their infinite aſtoniſhment; and 
diſtreſs, they beheld the doors barricadoed 


by the ſtrong hand of law; the houſe and 
effects of the generous Monteleoni ſeiged 
for the ſum of twenty thouſand zechigs; 
and legal poſſeſſion taken, by the infamous. 
n. Lupo. | 


T he. 1 bad retired 1 wich the 


. prize Madame de Sevrac and Sabioa of the 
event which had taken place, Their con- 
ſternation was only to be equalled by their 
ſorrow. They beheld the friend, whoſe 
generous interpoſition had reſcued, them 
from ruffians, and whoſe humanity had af- 
ſorded them an aſylum from poverty, 
driven from bis houſe, oppreſſed, and in- 
ſulted by a reptile; who, armed with the 
inge of his profeſſion, ſhielded, by the 
. , high-ſounging, ſanction of juſtice and the 

laws, pierced the heart of benevolence, 
D 4 | while 


8 Count, to the houſe of a friend, and the » 
Abbe Le Blanc waited in the portico, to ap- 
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while is own obdurace bolodiwas equally 
a ſtranger 1 to che ſenſations of pity and re- 


morſe. ER „ iin Fr 1 * 17 "IMs 2 
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Again the Marquis had to ſeek a new ba- 
Se and without delay he engaged 
apartments at the houſe of a muficiad. 
Madame de Sevrac had written letters to 
| her. relations in England; unfolding the 
fecret of her misfortunes, and requeſting 
their protection for herſelf and her aſſd- 
ciares an affliction, till the proſpect before 
them ſhould afford a more ſmiliug aſpegt. 
Lady Suſan Montroſe was ſtill livings but 
never having received the Marquis or her 

8 daugbter, ſince their clandeſtine marriage, 
the proud mind of de Sevrac had invariably . 

_ -and'obftinately ſhrunk from the idea of ſo- 
liciting her aſſiſtance. But adverſity ruſhes 
. towards every gleam of. hope, and the 
pride of reſentment was ſubdued by the 
Waxinth of parental fondneſs. He looked 
towards that path, which would, perhaps, 


: lead 10 Sabina's future happineſs, and rea- 
5 | "on 
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dily encountered the thords that menaced 25 
et arg hd awe ai, H 


5 lo 40045190: 58304-1380 3443 S 
The 1 Monteleoni's affairs rendegligh 

a temporary concealment abſolutely ned 
ſary. He quitted Florence, without Af. 
ptizing any perſon whatever of the route 
which he intended to take; but, previous 
to his · departure, incloſed the ſum of three 
hundred zechins to Monſieur de e Sevricy 
er ji ee 3 


44 
7 rng. 


% This trifle wit be of no ſervice to me, 
make uſe of it, and only think of . 
m4 wheh [ dauert to be mn GPS 


* 


The Marquis moſt fincerely ect 
abſence of the generous Monteleoni; un- 
_ conſcious that he was the author of his mis- 
fortunes. Rich, in compariſon with what 
he had been during ſeveral weeks, he deter- 
mined to find a ſolitary retreat, and there 
to wait patiently for the anſwers to Madame 
de Sevrac's letters. The muſician with 
En 3050055 5 At} £5167 whom 
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whanr they lodged; was employed Win 
quire for ſuch a retirement, and after a few 
days had elapſed, he informed the Marquis 
chat he could recommend an habitation 
which would precifely ſuit him. The ſum 
 Avhich' was demanded was trivial; without 
ſeeing the houſe; he engaged it for the term 
of two months, and early on the following 
— ſer out for the Vall“ ne 


From the price e for the due 
their new abode, they concluded that it was | 
decent, and convenient, but no more; 
and their aſtoniſhment was not to be de- 
ſcribed; when they arrived at its entrance. 
Its ſituation was ſuch as the moſt romantic 
imagination might conceive of Elyſium! 
The fabric was conſtructed entirely with 

white marble, and in the moſt finiſhed ſtyle 
of Italian architecture. It conſiſted of one 
floor, which was ſupported by pillars, 
forming colonnades beneath, and a gallery 
round the outſide; which was fronted by a 
. 2d deſcending by ſteps of Sienna 
2 tone, 
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ſtone, to a beautiful and; luxurious gary: 
den. Tbe roof was encircled wich a. 
net · work of yellow wire; and covered with. 
orange, and other riehly perfumed trees, 
from whoſe glow ing parterre the eye m- 
manded the moſt enchanting ſcenery. A 
verdant lawn ſloped gently to the border of 
the Arno, where rows of lilac and willow, 
planted almoſt borizontally, nearly dipped 
their. boughs in the ſtream that wandered: 
Ms the valley. e 41264 0 r 
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oe Ges of this Cel parade 
was no leſs voluptuous. The apartments: 
were painted in various faſhions, diverſi 


by, pannels of looking glaſs, and niches 
filled with groups of the moſt perſect ſculp- 
ture. The columns, that ſupported, the - 
0 building. were twined round with egzlan⸗ 
tines and roſes, which, beginning o bud, 4 
filled every, apartment with Hu ang deli. 


- cious er - * 
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In the veſlibule' they were welcomed by 
- the muſician who had ſelected their retreat. 
Monſieur de Sevrac was rapt in wonder : 
every thing ſeemed like enchantment! — 
He e d the reality of what be lau; 


8989ꝙ9—*2 7 


Kater der ven him. The Bede aſ- 
ſured bim that the houſe bad been let 
merely for the ſake of having 1 it inhabited; . 
| that its owner required pothipg but geriet 
attention to the preſervation. of his pro- 
perty; and, being his patroh, allowed him 
the advantage of the mon wits from Hp 


contact. 
. 

o ">. X 
” ! 


*Monficur de W Would have Wild. 
quithed the bargain, for he felt that the ha- 
biation was infinitely too ſplendid for the 
tate of his finances: but the muſician had 
demanded a depoſit of the ſum which they 
agreed for, before they quitted F lorence; 
and the Marquis had only to content him- 
= fell with the toſs of the moneys or to re- 

i * 8 8847 en Aide Tin 8 | 15 main 
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IT amidft the box vries of the 
Pall ombroſa. The pteſentiment whictr 
is often facally true, was not erroneodꝝ⸗ 
when it told Monſieur de Sevrac that His 
new aſylum would be the ſcene of moment 
tous events. Reaſon ſuggeſted that ſome 
tiyſtery was attached to the whole of this 
contract with the muſician, and nothing 
but that dauntleſs ſpirit which repelled the 
vety ſhadow of Aide} could have tempted 
bin to abide by it. Wherever be trod. 
wherever he fixed bis eyes, a ſomething 
anaccountable and firange augmented his 


ſuſpicions. The apartments, 'the grovesj = 


the various and luxurious ſcenes which pres 
ſerited themfelves in every direction, ſtems 
ed to unite in magical and dingerous'fafs £6 
cinations: they looked like the rich tablet 
which the painter's' hand beſtows on a :caft 
ket, deſtined to contain” the moſt an 
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The change of mutig was 610 ſtriking 


to Madame de Sevrac and Sabina, that 


they 


1 


a bocdered ith, flowers, and the windows 
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they were too fully oecupied in exploring : 
its beauties ro think of the myſtery . which 


placed them in the Vall ombrofa : ſo the 
weary traveller, while he ſtands on the 


| margin. of the precipice, Which: commands 
2 variegated and ſublime expanſe, forgets 

ben one fe forward would annbilt his 
de | 155 rr 8a 
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ris On the. evening of * 8 at /the 


Villa, Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, weary with 
_ wandering about the plantations, was haſ+ 
tening to join the Marquis and her mo- 
ther, when, at the angle of a, winding 
| walk, ſhe obſerved, through a thick. grove 
of « orange trees, a retreat which: had, till 


then, eſcaped ber notice. The ſun was 


| ſetting, and every object glowed with a 


more than uſual animation: not a breath of 


air diſturbed the fragrant branches that 
formed a covered walk to the entrance of a 
ſmall but beautiful pavilion. The door 


as cloſed, but not faſtened ; the ſteps were 


ſhaded - 
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ſhaded. by a flanting:roof, ram ich un 
avning of latticed wood ſupported a ca- 
nopy of interwoven Wb 1367; e 
At ff F*: + YHIW 
She andering the 1 building, ) which pre» 
ſented, to her view all the eaſtern luxury of 
a Turkiſh pavilion]! the floor was covered 
with a rich carpet; a drapery of roſe-co- 
loured ſilk, faſtened to the middle of the 
ceiling, fell to the ground on all ſides in 
ample folds, in the manner of à tent; 
round which a continued ſofa, formed of 
downy cuſhions; completed the magic re- 
treat, and faſcinated the attention of Mae 
demoiſelle de Sevrac. 


The ſetting ſun, darting its laſt rays 
through the umbrageous canopy on the 
outſide, ſoftened the pink glow which the 
drapery ſhed on the interior of the pavilion. 
Sabina ſtood contemplating the luxurious 
ſolitude; ſcarcely believing it to be terreſ- 
trial! All that ſhe had read of the abodes 
where fiction had placed the moſt roman- 
Dobel dle 
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bots A Toiwery; Wire" well, and all the race 
3 olf ſupernatural creation dwelt, conveyed 
no idea of any thing like the Turkiſh Pe- 


vilion. She threw herſelf on the encir- 
ſenſes ſunk into a delicious lumber, . while 
the increaſing ſhades: of twilight ſtole over 
che ſky, every moment darkening its luſtre. 
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66 And one, us, like Aa Cm þ Y RY 1. } 


6 nite our New. wonder?” | 
* ; "SHAKESPEARE. 5 
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yp loves 'of the ener alfiftee to 
panne Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's repoſe, 
and the ſky became totally dark, while ſhe - 
was! yet fleeping.. Had her mind been 
tranquil, had her heart been at eaſe, no 
place was more likely to prompt the moſt 
delicious ſlumber, than the pavilion where 
ſhe reſted. But ſhe was too gloomily im- 
preſſed with the dark colour of her fortune, 
to experience repoſe, and her dreams were 
in no degree influenced by the luxuries 
thay, ſurrounded aro | 
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Fancy drieined 6 to 15 00 a ebene 


who, with a fierce and terrific mien, led 
her 
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her over a wild and deſert heath; till they 
came to a vaſt and folitary cavern; where 
the firſt object which preſented: itſelf was 
the bleeding body of St. Clair. She 
thought that ſhe gazed upon it with hor- 
ror claſped it to her boſom; and bathedd 
every wound with agonizing rears. In a 
dark, corner of the cave, fhackled with 
chains, lay the Marquis de Sevrac; frenzy 
was in his eye, while he raved with the in- 
coherency of a maniac. Sabina's imagi - 
nation then deſcried a form, beautiful and 
radiant! which, deſcending from an open- 
ing chaſm above her head, unfettered 
Monſieur de Sevrac, and recalled. anima- 
tion to the livid countenance of the man- 
gled St. Clair. He roſe and embraced 
her: his lip was icy cold; it almoſt: petri- 
fied her check. The | ſtrong powers of 
fancy agitated her whole frame; her heart 
_  throbbed, and her limbs trembled. The 
voice of St. Clair awoke her from her 
: — _ tis e herſelf ſurrounded 
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10 0 Giebel ha, hy: the dim 
light.the could juſt diſcover the entrance 
of the pavilion: an unuſual horror ruſned 
to her heart; ſhe had not power to move; 
the ſtilly ruſtling of the leaves which over 


toms which her dream had conjured up 
—__ ſtill viſible to her Oe rents! 
1 ſighed FRE The force of "il 
diſturbed imagination converted the luxu- 
rious pavilion into the cavern of ſlaughter 
and deſpair! She looked wildly round, 
every moment expecting to behold the 
frantic features of the Marquis, and the 
bleeding corpſe of St. Clair. Her ſituation 
A i bing n 


* FREY lea and Mademoi- 
ſelle de Sevrac's horrors ſtill increaſing, at 
length ſhe ſummoned reſolution to advance 
a few 


hung the roof ſtartled her; and che phan- 
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_ [arfew paces; ſky-was- thickly covered 
with ſtars, and illumined by bright va- 

pours, which ſhed an undulating gleam. 
er the earth. She ruſhed towards the 
entrance of the pavilion, where, to her in- 
finite conſternation, again the form of St. 
Clair preſented itſelf before her 8 
e terte 

dhe recoiled ith; "ud lhricked, 5 
fell on the ſofa, overpowered by a fight fo 
unexpected and terriſic! The figure en- 
tered the pavilion, and was ſoon loſt in the 
gloom which enveloped every object. Ma- 
demdiſelle de Sevrac's heart throbbed as 
though it would leap from her boſom: ſhe 
had not reſolution to ſpeak ; ſhe had ſcarce- 
Iy the power to breathe; when a voice, 
low and perſuaſive, articulated “ Fly me 
not; I muſt depart for ever!“ It vas the 
voice of St. Clair. , 


we 1 he cht ſuch tobes, had ber ſoul 
been on the conſines of eternity, would 
* drawn it back to carthly ſorrowis: but 
the. 


ſhe had wept over the ſod which ſhe confſi- 
dered as" the grave of St. Clair; the be. 
lieved him dead; and her blood almoſt; 

n Nee eee | 
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K. At the break Sen Boni e 
you: this is my laſt viſit. Shun Fer 
you will ſee me no more!“ 
"Had Mademoiselle de e „lis been 
the forfeit of her filence, ſhe could not at 
that moment have articulated a; ſyllable + 
ſhe roſe from the ſofa, and was gently. 
ſtealing towards the threſhold; when'fome- 
thing len hand, and ei 
we her. | Ane NM 


wo Robo, tell 1 me, way 40 ou Gu | 
me?” cried; St. Clair, I have trayelled 
polt from Piſa, to take my leave of von: 
at a daybreak [ depart for em YR = 
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Sabina could ſcarcely ſupport her trem- 
bling frame. To know that St. Clair was 
ſtill alive, filled her beating heart with un- 
deſcribable rapture: but every tranſport 
was inſtantly changed to the moſt agoniz - 
ing deſpair, when ſhe heard, by his own 
nnn that he was Eevote® to ano- 


The ſtrong emotions of pride and the 
reſentment of inſulted attachment over- 
came the tenderneſs of regret and the agi- 
tation of terror. She felt all the ſtrength 
of returning fortitude, and ſtifled her in- 
dignation by the ſilence of contempt; Her 
cheek, which had been inceſſantly bathed 
with tears, now glowed with bluſhes; ſhe 
endeavoured to tear herſelf from him, 
but he ſtill -graſped her hand, and preſſed | 
it to his lips with the moſt impaſſioned ar- 
dour. Aſter a pauſe of a few mowers, 
he continued F1 | 


hs 


« Have 


AVBSRT: DE! STVRAC:: ; 
Have I deſerved: this chilling recep- 


tion, Roſine Has ſome more diſtin- 70 


zuiſhed lover ſupplanted the abſent. St. 


Clair? Muſt this ſtill and ſacred ſoli- 


tude, which has ſo often been the, ſcene 
of my Felicity, now witneſs my humilia - 
tion? Or has de Briancour diſcovered our 
intercourſe? Tell me, Roſine; do not 
keep me in ſuſpenſe. In a few hours 1 
muſt leave Tuſcany : perhaps for ever!” 


Mademoiſelle de Sevrac was ſilent. 


Tes,“ continued St. Clair: . it muſt be 
ſo. Monſieur de Briancour has commanded 
you not to ſee me; and you have promiſed 
to obey him. Yes; he whoſe” falſhood 
merits your abhorrence; he exadts” that 
fidelity which would bid you ſhun my pre- 
ſence, while he rexels in the chatms' of 
Mademoiſclle DV Angerville;® 


Sa- 


„„ nopenT DR envkac 

Sabina ſtatted! St. Clair felt the con- 
.vulfive motion of her arm; and reſumed 
his entreaties. Lr tie tr; 11 {oy det 


» 2 
. 
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„ wat way unde amaze you ;? 
aid he. ( But that which I te tell you fo 
Tecret i in Florence. Signor Lupo was the ty 
agent 4 addreſs won the beautiful ethi- 

Erée. 1 met him on the road, à8 T fe- 
turned from Piſa: he told me that ſhe was 
the victim of Monſieur de Briancour.“ 


idr 


i Then be 100 We: a falhood, 7 cried 
Mademoiſelle, de ae wüh a tene of 
„„ Wo. 
AE", 3745: 10 1 m 22} 01,300 nav 
Heavenly powers!” 1 St. 
Chir, 1 ko- ther voice * Plot 21139! 
; dein tt g's e 4 bi BOW itt); wlsbst 
44 und, for the laſtzimsj you hear iti 
laid Wen e ene 8 


- 


_E COT 5 
N. Clin abrem himfelf n hig knees, 
and, howing his head almoſt to che ground, = 
eee li d er 


1710 15 9 it 


42 *** me, 3 8t. Clair?” cried 


Mademqiſelle de Seyrac;. nor ipfyje my 
ſorrows; with. a new effort of hyporriſy. 4 
believed you dead: the. ung. Aich Je 
received from the Marquis . 


mA 142.2 1210 od 117 "4 


„What r FT demanded 
St. nn ſtarting from the guns. 


0 10 the wood, near - Monte. Carell, 
replied Sabina, on that fatal night when 
you encountered; Moofieyr de Sevmc. Ah, 
St. Claie! che hemors of that night haye 
been the. ſqurce of anguiſh Andeſerihable. 
1 have. mourned your leſs; too tenderly I 
have mourned it. "She could not por h 
ceed; a torrent of tears interrupted | 
and Me xelted-on 4þerſhoulder-of: the afto- 
niſhed St. Qlair vWhile Be led. n N of 
the pavilion. i a I fn owt 1 

vol. 111. ”_ 0 * Whas 5 
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bat ne myſtery will fate unfold?” 
cried he with a tremulous voice. IT have 
never ſeen the Marquis ſince the m 
of my 3 from the Chartav-acul;”” Le 
irre ” | * 1 Bo. 
ee Were you not near Ge convent of he 
Abbot Palerma, on the dreadful night 
when Arnaud was murdered * Ce 
4 Murdered ! Oh bene '” exclaimed 
Sei chr, By Some 


ee eee nt isl 2 

” T kink not to conceal the nen 
deed,” continued Mademoiſelle de Sevrac; 
© theſe tears declare how much I pity even 
your raſh attempt St. Clair; but calm re- 
flection muſt teach me to contemn it. Fare- 
welk keep your oi ſecret; I never will 
betray you. Depart for Naples; and, if 
you can; be happy : 
ee « ibaa, 
This is frenzy,” - anſwered! St. Clair. 
By all that is honourable or ſacred to hu- 


 manity; I ſwear, that I am ignorant of what 
' 4 2411 vou 


71 2 ” 
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you mean. I have never quitted Florence 
ſince my journey thither when I left you 
at the Chateau- neuf, n within the laſt 
month to Piſa; where — He ſtopped. 
AT. | 


At this moment nada vin they voice" | 
of Monſieur de Sevrac, who called to her 
from the portico. 


Ha!“ exclaimed St. Clair; «Is . 
that the voice of your father? It is,” 
replied Sabina. Fly! fly! St. Clair; 
avoid him, till I can clear up theſs terri-" 
ble A N 0 ; 


«Fly from the man who ſtruck me!” 
ſaid St. Clair. © Infamous timidity ! No,, 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac ; though I never 
ſhould have ſought a meeting with the 
Marquis, ſince Fate will have it ſo, I mall 


abr Wan fron die rencontre 
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1 1 Sevme alla. he 


. ga/ continued. Nhe . TV's 
ifs > 7 425 e | | 2 * 
4 1 have no — n 


— muſt ſubmit to your inhuman pur - 
poſe. There was a time, when the en- 
treaties of Sabina de Sevtac would have 
prevailed, and her eternal peace. of mind 
have been an object of ſome importance to 
St. Clair. The pleaſing dream that lulled 
my grief is vaniſhed ; and the faſcinations 
of a more beloved mortal have armed your 
- boſom againſt the touch of pity. Already 
vqunded to the ſoul by an event, which. I 
had no right to condemn, I ſcarcely hope 
for your compliance with a wiſh, which has 
both your pride and van nerd. to 
append with.” 


IH, * « Why would you tender me infamous? 
ſaid St, Clair. Why does your raſh . 
_ ther thus ſeek the, Wan whom he has in- 


— r l {311 91. ; 


« Alas! 
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Alas] he ktiows/'not'thar 50 ue!“ 
replied Mademoiſelle de Sevrac: © He 
has not been long in Florence; and, un- 
der the feigned name of D Angerville;' He 
has remained unknown ſince his arrival.“ 


They now heard footſteps TS 
W e „ 


"Fx 7 $4 14 
on Ged. ee eee | 
man [ bear to witneſs this 'rencontte? If 
pity owns one particle in the compoſition'ef 
your hearr, ſpare me this pang, this ago- 


N pang, ane ſare te f ices] Fave 


67540 
all Say you will pardonn me, Sabina/!-fay 


you will forgive all that is paſt, oF "GS * 
N mare 171 * 


een wil forgive any 1580 1 700 WII 
| be s replied Mademoiſelle de Sevrac. 


« I will defer my journey to Naples, and 
- to-morrow evening, at twilight, I will be 
e z 3 a here | 


- HUBERT DE SEVRAC. 
here again. Meet me at the pavilion; 1 
have a "circumſtance to diſcloſe of the ut- 
- moſt importance. Your ſafety is its object. 
On this condition only will I leave you.” 


„How will you avoid the Marquis?“ 


% have the key of the orange grove, 
which is cloſe. by the pavilion. Alas, too 
* often have I entered thus ſcene of unreal 
bappineſs by its means.“ The Marquis 
.approached, St. Clair whiſpered, © Adieu! 
4 ſhall expect you ;” and inſtantly darted 
amongſt the trees, which entirely concealed 
Monſieur de Sevrac was aſtoniſhed at 
finding Sabina alone; and remarked, as he 
took her hand, that it trembled. She in- 
8 formed him, that overcome by fatigue, ſne 
bad fallen aſleep, and that a dream had 
ſtrangely alarmed and agitated her ſpirits. 


4 os Marquis inquired no further, and they 
DB 1 pPͤcoceeded 
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79 
. towards che portico, here Ma: 


dame de Sera, waited 1 x 


At ſupper Sabina was more than, uſually | 
M4 yet chere was a ſerenity in, hex 
countenance, a mild and cheerful ſppile, 
that charmed and conſoled the Marquis and 
Madame de Seyrac. St. Clair was the ſlave 
of Roſine's beauty; but his mind was ſtill 
devoted to Sabina, She bad: bebeld bim, 
like; one raiſed from the grave; ſhe had 
heard his voice, and felt the quick pulſa- 
tion of that hand, which convinced her, chat 
he was no phantem. She tetired to her 
chamber; a thouſand mingling ſenſations of 
pain and pleaſure ſtruggled in her bolgm z 
ſhe ſmiled even amidit her tears; "ſhe re- 
joiced, even at the inſtant that her heart 
was wrung with jealouſy and doubt. One 
moment ſhe fancied that the form of St. 
Clair was before her; the next, that ſhe be- 


held him the ſupplicating ſlave af her de- 


reſted. rival. Vet ſhe knew eee 42 
| a4 10111101008 3 


8 cue 58 vie! 
the Ak Dok of fate Milt profentec 0 
we Hopes a page eee ohe 


19 Bilde fiſt gmpfe of dy che quitted ber 
chamber, "and haſtenedd to rhe pavilion: 
al inſtinctive ſotnethiug; which is beyond 
he divinations of wiſdom, impelled her to 
viſit" the ſpot where ſhe had experienced 
och contending conflicts. With a pleaſing 
melancholy ſhe entered the orange grove; 
the fancied that ſhe could trace his foot- 
ſteps on the dewy turf 3 ſhe approached the 
 puling which encloſed the .plantatish'; ſhe 
| bekeld the marks of his eartiage wheels; 
Hong the private road, Which led 46 the 
en Se Seu te We pRItReN4 che bot 
which ſhe had" paffed on "the preceding 

* Sight with St. Oldirjivas (il open. She. 
entered the idea that nüs ebehapting re? 
tteat had been the teniple of Roffte's tri 
umphs where ſhe had: been the iel of St. 
inte aderatich, torturtd her with ne ＋] 
Pang and; for a time; fixed her i thorns: 

dane. 1 


While 


| Oy inquierude. 
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While ſhe recollected the inconſtancy of 
St. Clair, ſomething more tender than re- 
proof ſtole into her boſom. e meant 
not to diſtreſs me, for he did not know of 
my being here, ſaid Sabina, with a bgh, 
as ſhe looked towards Florence. | 


N Why ſhould I condemn him y' conti- 
nued ſhe, throwing herſelf on the ſofa; © he 
did not think of me.“ She roſe haſtily, 
and approached the door. No] no! he 
did not think of me,” repeated Mademoi- 
ſelle de Sevrac, again falling on the ſofa, ang 
buctting 1 Into tears. | 


The Marguis and Madame de Sevrac 
ſoon. after entered the pavilion. They 


found Sabina in an agony of ſorrow, and 


with earneſt ſolicitude demanded to know . 
the cauſe. "They ſeated themſelves by her 
fide, and with the moſt ſoothing entreaties 
implored her to reveal the ae of her 


| bom FY 
E5 e- 
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9 Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, with ſome dif- 
ficulty, ſtifled her emotion, and propoſed 
returning with the Marquis to the houſe. 
She longed to diſcover all that ſhe knew; 
but ſhe dreaded the effect ſuch a develope- 
ment might have on the unprepared mind 
of Monſieur de Sevrac. Her eyes were full 
of tears whenever they encountered his; 
While her heart was, at the ſame moment, 
rrembling with fear, and throbbing with 
impatience. 


. As they aſcended the ran = My 
love,” ſaid Monſieur de Sevrac, there 
is ſomething that afflicts you to which I am 
-A a ſtranger.” 


ba wh I confeſs it,” ſighed Sabina. 


% Whom does it intereſt ſo. much as my- 
far on continued the Marquis. 


[ 


-- 


FP 


Cy Ah! whom indeed! ” cried Mademoi- 


elle de Sevrac, throwing her arms round 
1 her 


s 1 
* * a] 
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5 father's hs 4 et her a6 in 
bie heſem., -, c01197n5-12d bY = 5 


4 Tell me what occaſions this 1 
tion, Sabina,” continued the Marquis. 


| 6 Do not urge r me at this agonizing mo= 
ment—you | ſhall know all to-morrow.” 


. 


oy Why, to-morrow! e eee eee, 

«© Becauſe by 1 time I ſhall be more | 
tranquil,” replied Mademoiſellede Sevrac. 
They entered the veſtibule, and ſhe in- 
ftantly haſtened to her chamber, where ſhe 
remained till dinner. The Marquis and 
Madame de Sevrac in vain endeavouring to 
account for her ſudden change of manner, 
and depreſſion of ſpirits. The broad glare 
of day at length began to ſubſide, and Sa- 
bitia, with a beating heart, ſtole from her 
chamber, to meet the beloved, though 
faichleſs object of her agonizing cares, jw 
— e, 


— 
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e « Oh! ſacred 1 1 i 
0 « Wring'd from the ſunimer's ſnare, 21 85 nt 
: ruin, * 
« Like the bold fiork, you ſeek the wintry ha, 
4 Leave courts, and pomps, and palaces to flaves, 
LCleave to the cold, and reſt upon the ſtorm.” 
BROOKE: 8 Gus ravus. 


i Manrmorstiu de Sevrac's mind 
| became every moment more and more 
agitated, as the hour advanced in which ſhe 
had promiſed to meet St. Clair. The 
pride of reſentment was conſiderably ſoften- 
Th ed by the refle&ions of reaſon, when they 

told her, that ſhe had no right to influence 
the conduct of one, who had never pro- 
miſed fidelity. She hat beard him pro- 
naunce the name of Roſine, with all the 
ardour of a lover, but the perſon and 
mind of her rival were {till unknown to 
her; and ſhe concluded, from the conver- 
lr ſation 
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Hiidr of the preceding night, tick hrs 
connection, more of Caprice than ſentiment. 


A Ta 


profligate character of the Count de Brian- 
cour, fully authorized the opinion, and in 
a great degree excited that contempt, which 
is the ſtrongeſt ſafeguard againſt the leader. 
nes ot fegret. oh, 


Monfielir de Bika, whoſe aN! 15 
geeply connected with the fate of de Seyrac, 
Was a cotemporary meteor in the Court” of 
Verfailles, where he had enjoyed many 
high and | lucrative ſirüations, while the 
Marquis was yet in his childhood, The 
wealth of de Briancour, was one of thoſe 
overgrown monſters that helped to eruſh 
the throne, which his vices had long con 
taminated. Inveſted with command, and 
by nature fond of Fvay, Ve was the inſtru- 
ment of oppreflion, and the minion of a 
Torrupt and tyrannical phalanx. Hourly 
enriching his favourites, and enflaving the 
People, he ſhelcered himſelf behind the 

4 ſcreen 


* 
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ſcreen of prerogative ; rr while be kept 
the baſtile in the dark perſpective, beheld, 


without remorſe, the laſt pang of violated 
humanity. | 


Monſieur de Briancour had all the ad- 
vantages which an aſpiring and arrogant ſer- 
vant can have, over the mind of a weak and 
credulous maſter. He was an accompliſhed 
miſcreant; he could command the moſt 
perverſe adverſary by his convivial man- 
ners; his ſmile was dangerous; his voice 
fawningly ſeductive; his eloquence power- 
ful, and his power unbounded: he could 
flatter thoſe whom he deſpiſed, and deſpiſe 
thoſe who were his rivals in the yortex of 
ambition. 


The Count de 8 had wiſe 
France on the firſt ſymptom of tumult; but 
having the command of almoſt countleſs 
' treaſure, he had at different periods ſecured 

fuch ſums in the bank of Venice, as enabled 
| him to revel in luxurious ſ] plendour ; 1 while 
the 
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the ſource which had fed his inordinare 
rapacity, was ſtained with the blood of his 


deluded benefactors. But the humiliations . 


of a kind and gentle maſter, made no im- 
preſſion on ſuch a mind as de Briancour's. 
He who had ſo long ſteeled his breaſt 
againſt the ſufferings of the million, was 
little touched by, the fall of an individual: 
he had contributed to finiſh a courſe of 

infamy; and he was the firſt to quit the 
ruin, which his e tyranny had 

promoted. 


Pliant from ſubtilty, obſtinate from 
pride, daring from ambition, and arrogant 
from power, Monſieur de Briancour fled 
from the ſcene of vengeance, and „like a 
peſtilential diſeaſe, was deſtined to ſpread 
deſtruction wherever he reſided. The 
Marquis, in the early part of his life, had 
been the favourite of de Briancour; but, 
he was too generous, and too ſincere to 
enjoy for any length of time, the friendſhip 
of ſuch a patron. He felt that de Sevrac's 

| _ ood 


_ 
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od qualities frequently operated. as anti- 
Ly to his pernicious counſels; 4 and | 
though he was too cunning to diſcover bis 
If ſecret hatred, he was ever on the watch to 
depreciate thoſe virtues, which he had not 
courage to emulate. Pile 


3 " Monkieur de Briancour had married a 
young and beautiful woman, whoſe age 
might nearly have allowed her the title of 
bis grand-daughter. She was ſcarcely. 
ſeventeen, when ſhe was beſtowed on a 
_ libertine, who, at the age of ſixty, had 
proved that time is not always the harbinger 
1 wiſdom. Two ſummers only witneſſed 
3 ber cheerleſs elevation; for though placed 
2 in the zenith of courtly ſplendour, ſhe was 
not happy. Her union was the choice of 
ber parents, while. her heart confeſſed a 
more ſuitable attachment. 


The RE ect of her allection was y and 
atiable. | "His father, the Chevalier 1 5 


10 ben, had diſtinguilhed himſelf! in the Ame- 
| * _Tican 
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Ait br und the ſucceſs hich i 
fail to attend that warfare' where every arm 
is nerved for individual Benefit, being often 
the ſabje&'of diſcourſe, awakened in his 
ſon that ſpirit of liberty, which has ſinee 
produced the emancipation of millions. 
Sent, with legions of his countrymen, to 
aid an enterprizing people in the cauſe of 
freedom, the Chevalier D'Albert panted 
for that bleſſing, which he had bee —— 
yay ctw ew? #128 | 


. 


ROY hi return to Patent Heron 
of hs wat, he beheld his brave cotnrades; 
il} groaning under the moft abject ſlavery 
He faw theit laurels wither in the very furs” 
ffn of the court; and their "limbs; mntis © 
lated in the field of conqueſt, ſtill Maekle a 
with tie ſetters of delpbtiſin. Thi honeſt 
indignation of his ſoul was awvaked'at the 

fight; and, after ſecluding himſelf for 4 
feu tedious Fears in his falive provinee; 
he expired, broken heurted. In his dying 
nne he ſent fot his foi, and, With aH 
impreſſive 


90 | HUBERT DE SEVRAQ. 


 Imprefiive. ardour, which ſeemed like na. 
tureꝰs laſt effort ãn the cauſe of her violated 
rights, exclaimed, as the fleeting breath 
trembled on his lip,“ My m live 1 
_” 11. 1 „17 J e 
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7 * was . years — the death of the 
| Chevalier D'Albert,- that his ſon became 
enamoured of the lady, who was deſtined 
to be the wife of the Count de Briancour. 
He loved her; and he was beloved: He 
ſaw her led a victim to the altar; and he 
reſol ved to make chat altar tremble: for, 
it was not the conſecrated fane of; teligion, 
where the heart pours forth that incenſe 
which ſoars on the wings of truth to heaven: 
it was not the deed of: moral virtue, ſanc- 
tioned by holy vows, and rendered beauti- 
ſul by the approving ſmile of love and, 
inclination : it was the mart of mere worldly 
traffic; the ſcene of barbarous compulſion ; 
the triumph of avarice and ambition over 
all. the laws that are ſacred. to humanity, 
md the 2 tyranny which, dealt 


AS ' 


from 
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from the coutt to the nobles, deſcended : 
from the nobles to the peopleQ. 


A few months pievious to the com- 
- mencement of the revolution, Monfeur 
D'Albert, while hunting with the King in 
the Bois de Vincennes, received a violent 
contuſion in paſſing haſtily beneath. rhe 
branch of- an overhanging tree. He was 
taken up to all appearance lifeleſs, and 
carried to a neighbouring chateau for ſue- 
cour. It was the abode of the Count de 
Briancour. D' Albert had never ſeen the 
object of his affections ſince her marriage, 
for it had been the ſtudy of his life to avoid 
her: and his returning reaſon was marked 
by recollections, which made him regret 
that he had not been annihilated, 


Madame de Briancour's ſenſations. were 
no leſs acute than thoſe of Monſieur D'Al- 
bert; ſhe was bathed in tears, and the 
object of her early and unconquerable 
ron was kneeling before her, when the 


Count 
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Count de Briancour W entered "the 
, partment, .! 578 ©) | 


| Before night Motfleur DAlber received 


a lettre de cachet, with orders not to ap- 
cl within fifty miles of Paris, on pain 
of impriſonment. The victim of de Brian- 
cours featouſy knew that there was nothing 
to be done, but to fubmit patiently: his 
enemy was maſter of that taliſman which 
"had. doonied hundreds to periſh, unſeen 
And unregarded: he had the power to con- 
dem his oppreſſed countrymen, to worſe 
| than death, to that terteſtrial hell, "the 
dungeon ofthe baſtile! 


"He Ajit, he paſſed along the dolle. 
tes: where the outward ſinfle of gaiety 
concealed the ſtifled ſorrows of the multi- 
"tude. The evening promenade was throng- 
ed with all ranks of people: the ſplendid 
*equipages of the nobility paſſed in gaudy 


25 | "Licceton, while the, boneſt bourgeois, the 


" Higetfous artiſt, and the contemplative 
: | philoſopher, 


1 
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philoſopher, were permitted to behold their 
magnificence, and to toll through the 
cloud of duſt, which was raiſed 1275 the 
ſlow pres of min enn 


ue 1 to * 


'D'Albert Sehed- ben * eng Hite 
he was commanded to quit the metropalis; 


not becauſe he thereby relinquiſhed the 
pleaſurable ſcenes which it autwardly exbi- 
bited, but becauſe his journey was a mat- 


ter of compulſion. All the ſpirit of his 
departed father ſeemed at that moment to 
animate his boſom. Live free, or periſh,“ 
the laſt words of the veteran ſoldier, vi- 


| brated on his imagination. He advanced 
ſlowly along the boulevards, till he came to 


that ſpot, which preſented to his view the 


ſtrong battlements of the baſtile. He 


98 
= 


checked his hoi ſe, he contemplated the 


ſcene of horror; the flulh of indignation 
glowed on bis face, and unable any longer 


to beat the agonies of reflection, with 
WA egen ot ET ee 


-Duckalllh 


| 
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Darkneſs had nearly enveloped the 
world, when at a ſhort diſtance from Paris, 
he met the carriage of Madame de Brian- 
cour. He called to the coachman, wha in- 
ſtantly ſtopped - D' Albert, approached the 
window, One laſt adieu!“ faid he, if 
bat to ſweeten exile !” Madame de Brian- 
cour fainted,” while the Count her huſband,” 
mad with rage and jealouſy, diſcharged his 
piſtol: the fire was returned, and oy e rei 
cour "fell 


+Monkeur D'Albert hetevii that be 
had killed his antagoniſt, endeavoured to 
eſcape ; but rhe domeſtics ſeized and ſe- 
cured” him. He was conveyed to priſon, 
| accuſed of attempting to affaſſinate the 
court favourite; of reſiſting the authority of 
the lettre de cachet, and, a few days after, 
was condemned to ſuffer death. The ad- 
venture excited an univerſal intereſt in every 
boſom. Every heart pitied the unhappy 
lovers, and the victorious de Briancour was | 
| w * parties greeted, with— 
L « Curſes, 
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At this * a 8 was = one 
man in the court of Verſailles wha,, had 
reſolution to oppoſe de Briancour. It was 
the Marquis de Sevrac. He was the friend 
of D'Albert's gallant father, and he exerted 
all his intereſt to preſerve the ſon, hom he 
had never ſeen ſince he was an infant. 
Through his intereſt the puniſhment of 
death was mitigated, and the unfortunate 
priſoner was only ſentenced. 10 perpetual 
exile, bo x | 2 1 9 

The benevolence of de Sevrac's heart 
did not end here. A ſmall penſion which 
bad, been paid to the chevalier D' Alberti 
was by the Marquis continued to the ſon: 
and he ſet out once more on his melancholy 

Journey. r ens 


1 


1 4 ag | | » 1320 £4 c $4431 &1 bt N 
Madame de Sem. was, ſhortly aſter, 
conveyed to an old chateau in Gaſcony: 
where the was ly n " denied 
Den an 


All intercourſ@wwith-ſorjery. She hal been 
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purchaſed, as the merchant buys the ſlave; 
And her let was more terrible than even 
- that of the il. fated negro. He is deſtined 
t toi, to ſhrink from che ſeburge, to 
ſmart beneath a burning ſun,” and to groan 
under the ſeverity of an inhuman maſter 
-But the wedded captive, whoſe liberty is 
bartered for wealth, endures the more excru- 
eiating tortures of mental agony. Weeks, 

months, and years, preſent a ſueeeſſion of 

miſeries; a-feries of conflicts between the 
ine affections of the ſoul, and the moral 


virtues winch harmonize — 6h 
= 7 bd" 6:08 ; I 


At Wa news ive at Paris; ha 
tlie afflicted Madame de Briancour had 
ſtruggled for a ſhort period with her ad- 
verſe fortune; till grief deſtroyed her 
Health, and, in the very ſpring df life, 
| had conſigned herto a mpegs |: . 
eee ons aral 
A fer weeks after this intelligence came, 
the mighty effort for freedom burſt forth in 
France, Monfieur D' Albert flew to the ſcene 
of 


of canrulfion, and was One 20 the firſt that 
ſorced the walls of the baſtile. He beheld 
the black towers tumbling to the earth; 
while wretches who had almoſt forgot the 
light af heaven, were led forth from their 
abodes of anguiſh, amidſt the loud -accla- 
mations of the ſhouting multitude | while 
nature triumphed; and ſurrounding nations 
heard: with aſtoniſhmemt, of the ꝓroudeſt 
— e. ee e is een. of 
2. +4214; pref 69 

Alber now looked — n for 
the moment in which he might prove his 


attdchment to Madame: de Briancour: ſor 


he new that, of all men living, her huſ- 
band was thammoſt obnaxiaus to the people. 
But ſhe had found an aſylum where every 
ſorraw was at reſt; while the zeal with 
which he enpreiſed himſelf in her favour, 
ambechei regret: hich hei evideutly. expe- 
r;eneed for her loſs; ewcite] the jealouſy of 


lybenctauey, FI: r re tu 


4 
_ 
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chat he was no friend to the cauſe of free- 
dom. The inſidious cabals of envy con- 
tinued hourly to undermine his ſafety; and 
in a few weeks he was proſcribed as a pen- 


ſioner of the court, and the lover of Madame 
de Briancour. x 


At the moment when the ſcaffold was 
preparing for him, Monſieur D'Albert-fled. 
to Languedoc. There he met the beautiful 
Mademoiſelle de Fleury. Time had obli-- 
terated the pangs which he felt for the loſs 
of one, whom, if living, he had no chance 
of poſſeſſing; Mademoiſelle de Fleury had 
ſeen him at Paris; [ſhe remembered his 
father ; ſhe ſympathized in his misfortunes z 
ſhe loved, and ſhe married him. 


Aden D Alben was the .protegee of 
an old ducheſs, who had adopted her in her 
infancy. The union which ſhe had formed, 
' without daring to. conſult her pattoneſs, 
gave offence that was not to be pardoned, 


% 
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and ſhe was driven from the roof which 
had long ſheltered her, with no friend in 
the univerſe, but the baniſhed object of 


one or the other. 


% azur DE SERA. 
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20 The charm diffolves apace ; 


. . 
Melting the darkneſs, ſo their riſing ſenſes 
Begin to chaſe the ign' rant fumes, that mantle 
-« Their clear reaſon, | 


Ssarter gast. 


Tan eee 


gan to cloſe, as Mademoiſelle de Sevrac 
deſcended the ſteps of the portico to meet 


St. Clair. Though ſhe felt an unuſual de- 


gree of courage, ſhe was not ſorry that the 


duſk of twilight rendered every object 


indiſtinct.— She hoped, that pride and re- 
ſolution would prevent her ſhedding a tear; 


ſhe was conſcious that the innocence of her 


heart had no reaſon to raiſe a bluſh upon 


her check; and yet ſhe was pleaſed at the 


refebiion, that the glosm which ſurrounded 
her, was calculated to conceal either the 


Sabina 
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| Sabina had fo long eachured the anguiſh 
of ſuppoſing that St. Clair was dead, that 
the idea of parting from him living wasa 
ſecondary ſorrow. She was anxious to have 
thoſe. proofs which wauld exonerate her 
father; and at the ſame time revive the 
good opinion which ſhe wiſhed: to entertain 
of St. Clair: reaſons {a cogent, added to 
the ſtrong. impulſe af curiofity, utged her 
to hear his extenuation, and, if poſſible, to 
learn the een of hie nnn 

Roſine. n 


Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's mind was 
agitated with hope and fear at the moment 
when ſhe reached the entrance of the paviy 
lion. She was on the point of returning, 
but reflection told her, it would be, pers 
haps, her laſt interview with St. Clair; and 
that it was of infinite importanee to the 
future peace and reputation of the Marquis. 
She ſtrolled about the orange grove till 
every object was entirely wrapped in dark» 
nels ; and. apprehenſive that either an 

F 3 unforeſeen - 
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unforeſeen event, or want of inclination, 
detained St. Clair, ſhe was proceeding to- 
wards the houſe, when ſhe heard ſome one 


—_— on RDU, 


She flew to _ private hin: which 
opened to the road, and unbolted it with 
eagerneſs; the horſeman alighted, and, 
taking her hand, led her to the pavilion. 
Not a word was uttered ; there was a 
trembling perturbation in the hand that 
firmly graſped Sabina's, as ſhe was hurried 
along the winding path, that terrified and 
ſurpriſed her. As ſoon as they entered, the 
door was cloſed; her fears now became un- 
governable; Ah! St. Clair!“ faid Ma- 
diemoiſolle de Sevrac, © what horror do you 
meditate? Is this the reward of =4 un- 
bounded confidence 1 2 Hits 


4 Raſh girl, it is not St. Clair that holds 
you,” replied the firanger, © I promiſed 
to viſit you again, and I have kept my 
word. Tremble not; if you are ſilent, you 


are 


HOBERT DE SEVRAC. 103 


are ſafe; it is not you that 1. am in rh 
ol. 9 ö | 


“% What do you ſeek ?” cried Sabina, 
ain expiring with terror. 


«A ſhadow that haunts me day and 
night: a never tiring | fiend, that comes 
perpetually betwixt me and my 1 | 
e ee F 


2 What phantom ?” inquired Made- 
moiſelle de Sevrac. | | 


Revenge“ anſwered the ſtranger, 
whom ſhe now diſcdvered- to be the ſame, 
that had extorted her oath, while he had 
menaced the deſtruction of the e 
and St. Clair. | 


Heaven defend my father!“ cried. 
Sabina, “ is it his life you ſeek ?”? 


In. 761 US: 4 — The 


a HUBERT DE SEVRAC. 
Iz be villain muttered curſes. Lou are 
in my power,” ſaid be, © but I aim at a 
more important ſacrifice. This poniard 
ſhall let looſe a torrent of blood which ſhall 
appeaſe a e put, even e 1 
Periſh i in it.“ 1 
Mademoiſelle tle "JAIL LEE 
a he caught her arm; you will 
only bring deſtruction on yeurfelf,”.cried 
he, you have no Monteleoni now to fave 
you. I bave yet a ſtiletto far him, when 
my great act of vengeance is accompliſhed.? 


© Monteleom! Ob, Heavens! It is whe 
* exclaimed din. 


4 


meant to kinds. dy you in ale 


hands,“ cried he, 1 not that officious 


dotard reſcued you.” —At this moment, 
footſteps approached near the back of the 
pavilion. Ha!“ muttered the ruffian, 
< here comes one of my victims!“ Made- 
maiſelle de Sevrac fell on her knees, and 

conjured 
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conjured him to be merciful; * Why do 
you ſeek. to deftroy a being who. never 
has offended you?” cried ſhe, burſting into 


F=Y 
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«© While he lives I am. not fafe,” replied 
the ſtranger, ©* I thought that he had quit- 
ted Florence, but Rofine was honeſt when 
the apprized me of this night's viſe,” ; . 


ee Roſine! Did ſhe apprize you 5 On! 
falſe St, Clair!” cried Made weile de 
Serre. | L Abbot 491 
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The footſteps now e the d. 
and Sabina's blood almoſt congealed wich 
horror when they ſtopped at the entrance, 
and ſhe heard her name r 7 oy; the 1 


Marquis. | 


« Oh, God! it is my father of god 
Sabina i in a low voice. The villain thre 
Ber from him, and haſtily uttering, RE 


member, 1 ruſhed towards the door.— e 
15 A 


4 
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_ molt petrified with conſternation ; /<* Does 


Abbe Le Blanc and Madame de Sevrac 
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, << fly! fromthe | 
poniard of an aſſaſſin ry The Marquis 


93. Fly!“ cried. Sabina 


ruſhed into the pavilion; at that moment 
St. Clair arrived; and the ruffian * 
himſelf of the darkneſs, eſcaped. 


055 Villain! villain!“ ſaid St. Clair, ſeiz- 
ing che Marquis, —“ is it * who would 


en . 


ce St. Clair 1 exclaimed de Sevrac, al- 


2613 


St. Clair ſtill live?“ At this moment the 


entered the orange grove, with flambeaux, 
and diſcovered a ſcene which no language 


can perfectly deſcribe. The Marquis and 
St. Clair each graſped by the other; while 


Sabina ſtood near them, pale, trembling, 
and unable to explain the e, | 


3K « Then u my ſuſpi picions at the 8 
were well founded,” cried St. Clair, and 


Iam convinced at laſt that it is vou, Mon- 
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ſieur de Sevrac, who ate determined to 
deſtroy me. The Marquis was at a loſs 
to comprehend the meaning of his words, 
till Sabina entreated that they would return 
to the houſe, and hear her explanation. 


She unfolded the adventure which took 
place near Pianoro, where the oath- was 
extorted from her; and ſhe declared, that 
the perſon who had eſcaped from the pavi- 
lion, was the ſame ruffian from whom the 
Count Monteleoni had fo lately reſcued her. 
Aſtoniſhment took poſſeſſion of every mind, 
and each 'was at a lofs to acconnt for ſuch 
perſevering  villany. St. Clair - propoſed 
returning to Florence that night; but by 
the perſuaſions of de Sevrac and his family, 
he was induced to relinquiſh his intention. 
The remainder- of the evening paſſed in 
converſation, and it was late when they 
_ to _ ſeveral e ere . 
St. Chir was wholly kids to comes. 


head the fre of events which ſeemed to 
r 5 6 | crowd 


| | 7 ee eee 
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crowd ſo rapidly one on the ther: He was 
convinced that Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's 

ſtory was entirely inartificial; and he was 
unwilling to believe that a man, whoſe 
education and general tenor of mind were 
highly enlightened, could. ſtoop to the 
meanneſs of uttering a falſchood; particu- 
larly where it could ſerve as a ſubterfuge, 
to avoid endangering: his perſonal ſafety. 
He had witneſſed proofs of the Marquis s 
' fortitude, when the awful moment of anni- 
hilation menaced him on the ſcaffald'z 
and, conſcious that he had never mjured 
him, he was tardy in admitting an opinion, 
that a liberal and cultivated mind could 
cheriſh a malicious purpoſe, -wthout ſome: 
juſt u een mative to eine are 
| tion. $5 22 0 2 1 4, 


view the extraordinary ſucceſian of won 
ders through the clear medium of reaſon. 
He loved. and reſpected St. Clair: and it 


2 4 


J warm 


warm to all the nobleſt ſenſations of huma- 
nity, ſhould: deliberateſy injure one, = 
whaſe: interference; he owed”: his exiſtence. 
the Marquis fappofed/ he had received at 
the chateau- neuf; and had not the ſancti- 
fed : hypocrite, Palerma, by his malicious 
inſinuations, ſown new feeds of difeontenty 
the whole of the tranſaction would then have 
been buried in oblivion at Jeaſt,; as ſar as 
it mem the nen nr 
2 tat os os 4a + 

* lain paſſed! a geepleſsnigbez he had 
more griet to encounter than was known 
to the family of de Sevrac: he had yet 2 
pang to ſtruggle with, which had long cor- 
roded every fibre. of his heart. When he 
quitted the chateau- neuf, he adored Sa- 
ob her father; and he recdiled with:hors 


honourable paſſion. Fe departed, like 
one 9 W 
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he travelled ſtraight, and with the utmoſt 
expedition, not ſtopping} till he reached 
Florence, where he was, in a few days, pre- 
ſented to Monſieur de Briancour, whoſe 
houſe, or rather palace, was ſituated on 
the banks of the Arno, not far from the 
Auberge, where the Marquis and his fa- 
3 _ on their NE tn 
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It was in wwe ne abode of dos: 
ſieur de Briancour that St. Clair found Ma- 
demoiſelle Roſine D*Orvilliere. She had 
been an opera dancer at Paris, and had 
emigrated with her profligate enamorato. 
Mademoiſelle Roſine required no farther 
grounds to eſtabliſh her hopes of a neu- 
conqueſt, when ſhe was informed that St. 
Clair was an Engliſhman. The many in- 
ſtances wherein her countrywomen had 
duped and laughed at AMilor Anglois, con- 
vinced her that ſucceſs would attend her 
Projets, and profit repay her for the la- 


TS 


bours of putting them in practice. All the 
auts of intrigue; were called forth for the 
om” pur- 
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purpoſe of accompliſhing her plan; at the 
ſame juncture that a circumſtance occurred,” 
which tended, in a uns Abe to ac- 
celerate her W en e 
Monſieut de e was crdbibe by 
his phyſicians to viſit the baths of Piſa for 
ten or twelve days; and, on the morning 
after he had preſented St. Clair to Roſine, 
he quitted Florence for. that purpoſe. His 
gallic miſtreſs took her leave of him, witk 
all the outward ſigns of ſorrow: ſhe wept, 
and fighed ; and on the evening of his de- 
parture gave a magnificent ſupper, to di- 
vert her melancholy; and evince her boſ- 
Pitality to his new nn aft 
On his arrival at the e of — 
extravagance, St. Clair was uſhered through 
a ſpacious anti-chamber, where a train of 
domeſtics, in gaudy. hveries, bowed ab 
they announced the viſitors. | The titles of 
Altezza, illuſtriſimo, and **  excellenza,” 
6 roam to room,; till they 


en- 
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entered the ſplendid. ſaloon, where the 
falſe enchantreſs preſided. A graceful con- 
fuſion ſeemed to diſconcert her, when St. 
Clair made his bow af introduction. Her 
whole converſation turned upon the beauty 
and liberality of the Engliſh nation: ſhe 
complimented St. Clair on every thing he 
did; and expreſſed ber admiration of his 
manners and his wit, while ſhe laughect at 
his credulity, and anticipated his diſgrace. 
Every thing round her was marked with 
the moſt expenſive profuſion: the apart- 
ments were decorated with flowers, which 
filled the air with the moſt enchanting per- 
fumes; the moſt luxurious table, muſie, 
ſinging, dancing, and wine, intoxicated 
the ſenſes of St. Clair, "Tn he was wud 
eee POUR t 


; Gil Slldwivgm 0 0 121 again vi- 
died Mademoiſelle D*Orvilliere. © She re- 
ceived him at her toilette, where all that 
ſtudiied negligence and artificial ſimplicity 
| could )eonjure- vp, was diſplayed to fei. 


nate 
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nate her ſlave. All her routine of graces 
was called forth: ſhe was, by turns, gay, 
penſive, impaſſioned, languiching, meek, 
animated, jealous, ſevere, and tender. 
Her dreſs was calculated to heighten every 
charm, and to conceal every imperfection : 
her looks, her actions, her: every word, 
would have diſcovered the practiſed diſſi- 
mulation of Roſine to any indifferent ob- 
ſerver; but St. Clair was blinded by the 
brilliancy of: his onqueſt, and believed 
bimſelf the happieſt- of mortals, at the 
fame moment that he was the * be . 
commilſerated. _ 


| Before be:quined.therollme-od Roſine, 
a party was arranged for her box at the 
opera. in the evening. The hours ſeemed 
to paſs ſlowly till the moment arrived, and 
St. Clair had no wiſh but to appear amiable: 

in the eyes of Mademoiſelle D'Orvilliere: 
he flew to the place of appointment, where 

be found her decked with all the parapher- 


nalia of. eaſtern magnificence ! There ſhe 
af 


* 
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affected the moſt cautious referve; poke 
with apprehenſion of the jealouſy which 
would wound the boſom of Monſieur de 
Briancour; and pretended to tremble at 
the eavy which the attentions of her new lo- 
ver would excite in the circles of rank and 
gallantry. St. Clair was not couſcious that 
while he fancied himſelf the moſt favoured, 
the moſt fortunate of mankind, he was 
the object of univerſal pity. The wiſe 
condemned him; the vicious laughed at 
him. His attentions, nevertheleſs, were 
unceaſing; day after day ſhe was the ab- 
ject of perperual adoration; and he be- 
lie ved himſelf diſtinguiſhed as the moſt en- 
vied of mortals, at the moment when he 
purchaſed, at an enormous price, thoſe fa- 
vours, from which many of the loweſt- of 
her countrymen would have ſhrunk with 
abhorrence. 


83 1 Monſieur de Briancour was 
at Cortona, the houſe at Florence was the 
temple of aſſignation; (it was in St. Claus 

+26 | | way 
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way thither that Mademoiſelle de Sevrat 
had twice ſeen him, from the window of 
the Auberge:) and when they were liable 
to interruption from the preſence of Ro- 
ſine's oſtenſible protector, the villa at Vall 
ombroſa was the rendezvous of duplicity. 
But St. Clair ſoon diſcovered that the fums 
which his folly-laviſhed on Rofine were 
ſhared by her dependants; among whom 
Signor Lupo was not only a convenient 
minion, but a favoured lover. 


A few days after Monſieur de Sevrac's 
arrival at Florence, St. Clair was ſent far 
by expreſs to Piſa: a near relation, who 
was proceeding towards Naples, required 
his company, and the novelty of his in- 
trigue - with Koſine being over, all its 
attractions began to ſubſide, and he was 
not grieved to end it. He was no longer 
the object of univerſal converſation: he 
excited no curioſity, created no ſurprize, 
and he had at laſt diſcovered that intereſt 
more than affection influenced every 


thought 1 
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thought of the nne and ee 
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d St. Clair nos thought it was his turn to 
play the hypocrite, and, actuated by jea- 
louſy and mortification, he reſolved to 
take a final farewell of Mademoiſelle Ro- 
fine. Wich this intention, he arrived at 
the Vall ombroſa, on the night when be had 
the firſt interview with Sabina: on the fal- 
lowing morning, he called at Monſieur de 
Briancour's, with a view to explore the 


_ - myſtery which had placed the Marquis de 


Sevrac and his family at the villa of Ma- 
demoiſelle D'Orvilliere. By his curioſity, 
he betrayed himſelf, Roſine's vanity was 
| piqued, and mutual reproaches produced 
mutual diſcoveries; St. Clair avowed the 
higheſt reſpe& for Sabina's virtues, and his 
determination, on that night, to acquaint 
the Marquis, under whaſe roof- he had 

placed his family: this intelligence was 
| OT __—_ to: eats. 


. 
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st. Chir had ben abfert from Florence 
ever ſinee three days after Monſieur de 
Sevraces arrival; he had, therefore, no 
opporratiity; of making any diſcovery till 
the hour ef his meeting Sabina at the pa- 
vilion. When Signor Lupo informed him 
that Monſieur de Briancour had obtained 
the beautiful D'Angerville, St. Clair was 
not conſcious that the ſuppoſed victim was 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac; and, being fully 
convinced of Rofine's infamy, he felt a 
degree of pleaſure in diſcovering an event 
that would humble her arrogance, and 
teach her to feel the retaliation ef her lo- 
* F 


The concealed ruffian's declaration to 


Sabina, that he was informed of St. Clair s | 


viſit by Mademoiſelle Roſine, determined 
him to take ſuch ſteps as ſhould compel her 

to reveal his name. He had two powerful 
reafons'for anticipating a diſcovery; for he 
was convinced that, if fear would not in- 
duce her to — the villain, intereſt _ 
1 would; 
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would: he knew that gold would bribe 
her to commit any crime, which would not 
abſolutely endanger: her life; and be was 
reſolved to ſpare no pains or expence that 
might lead to an clucidation of ſuch inf. 


nic rener. 


SUBERT DYE" SEVRACY oo tg 


Du o 
[© panes Vengeance in the lurid "ax 
Lifts her red arm, expos d and bare; 
« On whom the ravening brood of fate 


« Who lap the blood of ſorrow wait.” 
' j' 4 % COLLINS," | 


EARLx in the morning the family aſ- 
ſembled at breakfaſt, where a full explana- 
tion of all that had paſſed between Made-. 
moiſelle de Sevrac and St. Clair on their 
firſt: meeting at the pavilion, convinced the 
Marquis that his interview was unpremedi- 
tated, as far as concerned Sabina. Their 
next conſideration was how to arrange ſome 
ſafe and probable plan, for the detection of 
the villain who had occaſioned ſo much 
conſternation. oh Bid s 


The 


r une DR: szvnA e- 
The aſſaſſin had inadvertently confeſſed, 
that Roſine informed him of St. Clair's af. 
fignation with Sabina: the conſciouſneſs of 
guilt, and the confuſiom which ſeldom fails 
to attend it, had thrown him off his guard, 
and afforded a clue to the detection of his 
crime, of which the Marquis and St. Clair 
vere determined to avail themſelves, After 
a ſhort conſultation, they ꝓropoſod ſetting = 
out for Florence, in order to compel! Ma- 
demoiſclle D'Orvilliere to make ſuch diſ- 
coveries as ſhould bring the offender to pu- 
niſhnient, and releafe St. Clair and de 
— from perfooutions ſo On” 
. us by 
| e, 0 Senn * ende for 
the ſaſety o ber buſband, endeavoured to 
diſſuade them from fo perilous an under 
taking: the repreſented all the horrors to 
Which they would expoſe therafelves, all 
Lupe; even if they were fortunate enough 
to eſcape the poniard of the aſſaſm. But 
the Marquis and St. Clair were armed with 
841 | re- 
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reſolution to brave every danger, and de- 
termined not to reſt ſatisfied till the _ 
was 6 CA | tl 


| They travelled wich the utmoſt expedi- 
tion, and on their arrival at Florence, in- 


ſtantly haftened to the houſe of Monfieur 
de Briancour. He was abſent from home, 
and Mademoiſelle Rofine engaged with 
company. St. Clair preſſed earneſtly for 
an immediate interview, but all his entrea- 
ties for acceſs, till the evening, met with àĩ2 

poſitive refuſal. Ten o'clock was the hour 


appointed, and the Marquis, with St. 
Clair, after a ſhort viſit to Marianna, pro- 


ceeded to make e ih the af- 


fairs * the Count * 


His houſe was ME in the es of | 
legal harpies; and no one could tell what 
was become of its generous maſter.” The 
ſam for which his effects were ſeized was 
large, and his creditor inexorable. The 
n Monteleoni was not rich, and bis | 
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. generoſity had ever been beyond his means, 


The ſplendid: fortune of Signora Paulina, 
-. which ſhe inherited from her deceaſed mo- 
ther, was ſo ſhackled by her own mental 

derangement, that no part of it could be 

applied to the neceſſities of her father; 
_ © otherwiſe the occaſion of his preſent diftreſs 
525 wand! have n her 8 — 


eder * Sevrac dinet a at. St. Chairs 
dana .where the latter unfolded the 
-progreſs of his connection with the deceit- 
ful Roſine; explained the myſtery of the 
blow in the wood, near the chateau-neuf; 
and convinced the Marquis, that he had 
been, ever ſince that period, reſident at 
Florence. De Sevrac was now at a loſs to 
gueſs whom he had encountered, and what 
the perſon could have been, whoſe grave 
had proved the ſource. of ſo many intereſt- 
ing events: he knew that Arnaud was 
dead; and he therefore ſuppoſed that his 
confederate was Kavillon. After ſome mi- 
nutes of ſerious reflection, he concluded 
15 1 -- +72 


L 7Y> 
63 
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* that it could have been no other perſon ; 


St. Clair was of a fimilar opinion; and 


they waited OY for the hour of 
rendezvous. 


They were punctual to a moment. St. 
Clair was informed by the porter at the 
gate of Monſieur de. Briancour, that he 
was to be admitted: but that Mademoi- 
ſelle D'Orvilliere would, on no account 
whatever, receive the Marquis de Sevrac. 
The ſingularity of this ſudden objection aſto- 
niſhed them, at the ſame time that it awak - 
ened ſtrong ſuſpicions of ſome new and 
premeditated miſchief. It was in vain that 
de Sevrac endeavoured to diſſuade St. Clair 
from entering the houſe of Monſieur de 
Briancour: he was determined not only to 
riſk every danger, but to explore the myſ- 
teries which hourly augmented : and for 
that purpoſe he nn. to the apartment 
ard Rofine. | 


6 2 She 
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She received bim with contemptuous 
effrontery ; ſmiled ar his agitation 3 refuſed 
to anſwer his interrogatories; and ſet his 
ſuſpicions wholly at defiance. The agony 
he ſuffered, the ſhame which glowed on 
bis cheek, when be beheld himſelf the 
- dupe of ſuch a monſter, only ſerved to 
ſuſtain her purpoſe. Every word that he 
had. uttered in praiſe of Sabina, at their laſt 
interview, now recurred to her mind, and 
ſhe panted for an opportunity to gratify her 
vengeance, and defeat her rival. 


- St. Clair began to grow impatient, and 
urged her to be candid : he repreſented 
the dangers to which an innocent family 
would be expoſed, by her perſevering 
| filence; he ſpoke with generous enthuſiaſm 
of de Sevrac's noble and exalted nature, 
while he pictured, in the moſt lively co- 

lours, his perſecutions, and that of his for- 
lorn companions. But the eloquence 

which pleads for diſtreſſed virtue, cannot 

. | touch 
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touch the mind which is darkened by ig- 
norance, and contaminated by vice. Low, 
ſubtle, rapacious, profligate, daring, and 
uneducated, Roſine D'Orvilliere had no- 
thing to boaſt but beauty, nothing to exer- 
ciſe but art. The very commendation 
which St. Clair beſtowed on de Sevrac and 
his family, inſtead of ſoftening her boſom, 
inflamed it to hatred, and ſtrengthened 
her reſolution to a_ them without 


mercy. 


After many entreaties on the part of St. 
Clair, and much inſolence on that of Ro- 
ſine, ſhe roſe, and, quitting the room, 
went into an adjoining ſaloon; where ſhe 
remained ſeveral minutes, perfectly ſilent. 
Time advanced rapidly, and St. Clair was 
beginning to loſe all patience, when Ma- 
demoiſelle D'Orvilliere returned. 


© Are you more inclined to be reaſon- 


able?” faid ſhe, on entering the apart- 
ment, 


7 « Will 
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Will you liſten to the pleadings of 
humanity?” - replied St. Clair. Will. 
you reſcue a defenceleſs family from ruin 
and diſgrace?” 2 


do not comprehend you,“ cried 
Roſine, with affected indifference, 


Mou know the reptile,” ſaid St. Clair, 
© who met Mademoiſelle de Sevrac in the 
pavilion at the Vall omöraſa ... 


* 


ee do, indeed!” anſwered he, with a 
28005 of indignation. "A 


66 TY him?” 


* He i is now before me,” replied Ma 
demoiſelle D'Orvilliere. mt 04/90 


Thie is no time for trifling,” cried 
St. Clair. This is an hour of important 
events ; and, while I have life, I will not 
ſhrink from my reſolution.” | 


cc 80. 
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ct Relieve me, it will not laſt you long,” 
cried if OS; equivocally. 63 


St, Clair was too much irritated * her 
anſwers, to obferve their tendency : he was 
not - accuſtomed to that fineſſe which cha- 
racteriſes a mind like Mademoiſelle D'Or- 


villiere's, and haſtily reſumed the conver- 
ſation, 


« Why will you not receive che Mar- 
que de SEVTAC | $35 


c Becauſe he is an ati * een | 


we 

6 Horrible falſhood ys exits S0 
Clair. oF4 2499 
| Roſine ſmiled, 


© Who could have uttered ſuch a bafe 

and wa re $7 continued St. 

Clair. Sy 4 4003} e 
6.4. _ « Thad 
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I had it from one who is incapable of 
ſlander,” replied he. Signor Tape 


Tour lover!” 
, «. My friend ;” ſaid Roſine, angrily. 


4 The pander of Monfeur de Brian- 
cour.” 


.- Mademoiſelle D'Orvilliere ſtarted. | 


% Yes” continued St. Clair, © the 
mean, the deſpicable wretch, who would 
have enſnared Mademoiſelle de Sevrac; 
whoſe infamy was detected, and whoſe 
plans were fruſtrated by the Count Mon- 
teleoni. 13 


CL Speak. St. Clair, explain; z” cried 
| Roſine, YR ee | 26 


9 


; cc The matter” may be unfolded in a few 
words, faid he. « Sabina is lovely; 
r 1 8 the 


+» 
' 
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the Marquis unfortunate; Monſieur de 
Briancour Ne and * Lupo 


mercenary.“ 


« Proceed; you torture me!” cried 
Roſine. 


« You, who have never been faithful, | : 
cannot reproach the infidelity of your lo- 
ver!” ſaid St. Clair. 


c« But 1 can refenc the perfidy of Signor 
Lupo,“ anſwered ſhe, while her cheek 
reddened with rage and diſappointment; 
« He ſhall repent this act of duplicity; 
he, at *. ſhall tremble at my ven- 
geance.“ ws 


„ He will do well never to appear 
again,” ſaid St, Clair.“ The injured 
de Sevrac will not fail to chaſtiſe him; 
and he will find the protection of Monſieur 
de Briancour but a ſlender ſubterfuge.” 


£ 5 * 1 The | 
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c The protection of Monſieur de Brian- 
cour!ꝰ repeated Roſine with aſtoniſhment, 
« does Signor Lupo rely on him for protec- 
tion? what claim has he to the friendſhip 
of a man, by whom he is deteſted 2” 


«© And yet, by whom he is employed in 
the moſt important miſchiefs. It was to 
Signor Lupo that the Marquis de Sevrac 
had nearly owed the ruin of his OY" 
faid St. Clair. | 


* comprehend you!“ replied Roſine, 
Oh! what a monſter is this vile Lupo! 
He told me, that pity for de Sevrac's mis- 
fortunes-induced-Monſieur de Briancour to 
ſhelter him and his family, at the Val! om- 
 broſa : deceived by his perſuaſions, I con- 
ſented to a meaſure, which I confidered of 
no farther importance, than merely an act 
of n N42 4 , 
7 9 T 
cc Was, it from Monficur de Wine 
that the Marquis os an aſylum ?” 


it 2 No,“ 
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«. No,” replied Mademoiſelle D'Orvil- 
liere; * he was unwilling to wound the 
delicacy of de Sevrac, and therefore made 
one of his creatures, the negociator of a 
contract, by which he was to pay a trifling 
ſum for the hire of the villa, ie to con- 
ceal his motive. 


Their converfation was interrupted by a 
ſervant, who came to ſay that ſupper was 
ſerved. Mademoiſelle D'Orvilliere enter- 
ed the adjoining ſaloon, and St. Clair 
followed; the domeſtics retired to the anti- 
chamber, and they were once more left tète- 
a- tete. The ſubtle Roſine now aſſumed a 
more gentle demeanour : ſhe rallied bim 
on his impetuoſity, reproached his incon- 


ſtancy, ridiculed Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, 
and preſſed him to ſup with her. If you 


will be leſs violent,“ ſaid ſhe, I Wer be 
more candid.“ e 


e Will you name the villain who com- 
mitted the outrage at the Ya!P ombroſa ? 
Who alarmed the perſecuted, the amiable 

% Sabina? 
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Sabina? Will you give up the —— 
Lupo ?”* cried St. Clair. | | 


« I will!” ſaid Roſine with an exulting 
tone which ſhe could not ſuppreſs. © I will 
give him up ! But not till the moment of my 
revenge arrives.—It is not far diſtant,” — 


There was a ſomething horribly energetic 
in her manner, as ſhe pronounced theſe 
words. Come St. Clair,” continued ſhe, 
taking his hand and pointing to a chair, 
« This will be a nightof wonderful exploits.” 
She trembled, and her cheek frequently 
changed colour. St. Clair begun to appre- 
hend ſome terrible attempt againſt the life 
of, either himſelf, or de Sevrac, and again 
conjured Roſine to be explicit. In leſs 
than an hour you ſhall know all,“ ſaid ſhe; 
te therefore if you are not content to wait ſo 
ſhort a time, you may depart, and the 
| ſecret ſhall remain inviolate.“ 


St, 
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St. Clair walked haſtily about the ſaloon ; 
impatience and reſentment rendered him al- 
moſt frantic. - He knew that Mademoiſelle 
D'Orvilliere was capable of any crime; and 
that Monſieur de Briancour's wealth might 
purchaſe- needy villains,, whoſe ſtilettos 
would ſecurely perpetrate the moſt atroci- 
ous deeds : yet he was determined not to 
relinquiſh his purſuit, - even though his life 
ſhould be the forfeit of his temerity. Roſine 
remained at table, and frequently invited 
St. Clair to partake of . her ſupper ; but he 
obſtinately refuſed to comply with her en- 
treaties, and continued traverſing the ſaloon 
in the utmoſt perturbation, till, thirſty 
with rage, he filled a glaſs from a flaſk 
which ſtood on the table, drank a large 
draught, and throwing himſelf on the ſofa, 
waited for the promiſed diſcovery. 


Mademoiſelle Roſine was ſummoned to 
ſpeak to a friend in the adjoining room; 
as ſhe roſe haſtily, ſhe overſet the flaſk, 


and its contents ſtreamed on the floor. St. 
Clair 
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Clair counted the moments during her ab- 
ſence, till an unaccountable ſtupor ſuddenly | | 
came over his ſenſes, and he fell aſleep. 


During this momentous period Monſieur 
de Sevrac remained in the ſtreet, walking 
to and fro, before the entrance of de Brian- 
cour's houſe : midnight came, and St. 
Clair not appearing, he began to feel 
alarmed for his ſafety. He was aſcending 
the ſteps of the portico, when he diſcovered 
two men ſtealing cautiouſly beneath the 
colonnade ; he retreated and placing him- 
ſelf in a dark corner, reſolved to detect 
their proceedings. They whiſpered low, but 
ſtill remained in the obſcurity which ren- 
dered them almoſt inviſible: the Marquis 
continued to watch then with a lynx's eye, 
and ſtanding cloſe in the niche, fortunately 
* their obſervation. 


55 Some time elapſed, while 927 continued 
at intervals to whiſper, and to peep from 
their Eng place. The lamps in 1 the por- 
tico 
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rico were nearly exhauſted, and the ſtreets 
were perfectly ſilent. The Marquis ccd 
ly breathed ; he was unarmed, and knew 


that he would have litele chance of victory 


in contending with two determined ailail- 
ants; to quit his niche would be equally 
dangerous to himfelf, and perhaps fatal 
to St. Clair. While de Sevrac was rumis 
nating on the ſingularity of his dilemma the 
door of Roſine's abode was gently opened. 
A man came forth; the villains affailed 
him; de Sevrac ruſlied forward and wreſted 
a poniard from one of them ; the other 
fled ; and the perſon, whom he thought 
be had reſcued, fell lifeleſs on the ſteps * 
the portico. 


The aſſaſſins as they eſcaped, cried 


© murder.” The guard inſtantly arrived, 


and the Marquis was arreſted as the perpe- 
trator of the horrid deed. The victim was 
borne into the veſtibule, where, to the 
conſternation of all preſent, they diſcovered 


that 


* 
— 


136 AVBERT DE SEVRAC, 


that it was the corpſe of Monſieur de Brian- 
cour. N 


Roſine alarmed by the voices of the 
domeſtics, haſtened to the ſcene of terror, 
and as ſoon as ſhe beheld the lifeleſs body, 
exclaimed, © Treacherous Lupo!” The 
guards ſtill held de Sevrac, whoſe eyes 
were almoſt petrified with horror! Made- 
moiſelle D'Orvilliere looked aghaſt and 
pale, while the life blood ſtreamed on the 
marble pavement from the boſom of Mon- 
fieur de Briancour. 


- At this moment St. Clair entered the 
veſtibule. He was the image of death! 
« Oh! my friend!“ ſaid he, embracing de 
| Sevrac, © ſupport me, I am poiſoned.” 


The Marquis's arms being held, he had 
not power to render him any aſſiſtance, and 
he fell; at this moment Roſine whiſpered 
to St. Clair, Promiſe to ſpare me, and I 
will ſave de Sevrac: — he promiſed, 


At 
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At day break, the breathleſs remains of 
Monſieur de Briancour were conveyed into 
the faloon; the Marquis, with Made- 
moiſelle D*Orvilliere, to priſon ; and St. 
Clair to his lodgings. A phyſician was 
ſent for, and the effects of the poiſon ſoon 
counteracted; the flaſk having ſtood for 
ſome time unſhaken, the moſt pernicious - 
particles of the drug which Roſine had in- 
fuſed, were not diſſolved; had ſhe poured 
out the draught, i it would have proved fatal, 


| | In a few hours the parties were con- 
fronted, and the inſtrument of death pro- 
duced; it was the poniard which had be- 
longed to de Sevrac's father. Ha!“ 
exclaimed the Marquis, then Ravillon i ls 
the aſſaſſin !” | 


4 Ravillon is not the murderer of Mon- 
ſieur de Briancour,” ſaid Mademoiſelle ' 
D'Orvilliere, « he fell by the band of 


Signor Lupo.“ 


1 s + Sa 1 


A new 
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A new link to the long chain of myſteries 
© how preſented itſelf : every mind was filled 
with conſternation. St. Clair's having been 
nearly involved in the dreadful ſcene of 
deſtruction, convinced every perſon pre- 
ſent, that the plot originated with Roſine 
and her party. Her declaration fully exo- 
nerated Monſieur de Sevrac; and the no- 
toriety of Signor Lupo's attachment to 
Mademoiſelle D'Orvilliere, tended power- 
fully to authenticate her accuſation. An 
officer of the police, who was diſ patched to 
apprehend the avvocato, ſoon brought in- 
telligence that he had fled to Cortona. 


St. Clair; however he abhorred the in- 
famy of Mademoiſelle D*Orvilliere, had 
ſtill avoided accuſing her of having admi- | 
niſtered the poiſon. She was detained as 
a confederate of Signor Lupo's, but was 
promiſed a mitigation of puniſhment, on 
condition that ſhe would deliver up ever 
. accomplice, and produce ſuch evidence as 
- ſhould 


LO & . 
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ſhould convict the aſſaſſin. St. Clair's ill- 
placed lenity was unneceſſary; Roſine was 


delivered to the cuſtody of the jailor Gia- 


como; and her means of gratifying his 
avarice could not fail to pos her eſcape. 


The 1 St. Clair, and four police: 
officers, inſtantly ſet out for Cortona; white 
Monſieur Lemoine and Marianna haſtened 
to communicate all thas had paſſed to 
Madame de Sevrac and her daughter: their 
ſurprize was only to be equalled by the 
horror which ſuch a combination of villainy 
excited. They repaired immediately to 
Florence, where they waited at Marianna's 
lodgings for the Marquis's return, An 
univerſal conſternation prevailed through- 
out the city; Monſieur de Briancour's death 
was the ſource of various ſenſations. Signor 
Lupo had many friends in the higher circles, 
and Mademoiſelle Rofine many lovers: 
opinions were divided, conjectures formed, 
but no "m_ ſeconded de Sevrac's ſuſpi- 

cions, 
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T cions, becauſe Monſieur Ravillon | had not 
been ſeen during ſeveral weeks at Florence, 


The hours paſſed ſlowly, and every mo- 
ment was replete with ſolicitude while 
Madame de Sevrac and Sabina waited im- 
Fi, for news from Cortona. 


— 
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6 « What ey torment to that griefe of minds: 
« And pyning anguiſh hid in gentle heart, 
« That inly feeds itſelf with thoughts unkinde, 
And nouriſheth her own conſuming ſmart ?*! 
en 


ArTER a journey of the utmoſt expedi- 
tion, the Marquis and St. Clair arrived at 
Cortona: on entering the town, they quit- 
ted their carriage, and proceeded on foot 
towards the chateau of Monſieur de Brian- 
cour. They faſtened the gates as ſoon as 


they were admitted, ſecured the domeſtics, 
and immediately examined every apart- 


ment. But no Signor Lupo was to be 
found ; there were only four ſervants at the 
chateau, who declared unanimouſly, that 


be had not been there during the laſt three | 
weeks. The news of Monteur de Brian- 


cour's 
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the Marquis agreed with St. Clair that it | 


would be imprudent to divulge it, till they 


bad obtained further information from the 
neighbourhood and the domeſtics. 


The officers of the police were diſperſed 
in the vicinity of the chateau, while de 
Sevrac and St. Clair remained to guard the 
- outward gates. After the moſt minute 
inquiry, the out-poſts returned unſucceſs- 
ful; and the Marquis propoſed that two 
mould go back to Florence, and the other 
two remain that night with him and St. 
- Clair at the chateau. As day cloſed they 
departed. The domeſtics brought every 
thing that was called for; a ſplendid ſup-- 


ay per; the pureſt wines; and the beſt cham- N 


bers were arranged for the gueſts, who were 
both known to the family; St. Clair ſince 
his reſidence in Tuſcany, and the Marquis 
"before ke quitted FOO 


Not- 
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Notwichſtanding the alacrity with which 
every attention was. performed, de Sevrac 
remarked. a trepidation. among the do- 
meſtics, which convinced him that all was 
not right. Vet, as he found by their in- 
quiries after their maſter, that his death was 
unknown to them, he was convinced that 

hey could have no motive for concealing 

the aſſaſſin Lupo, and was therefore at a 

loſs to account for the fingularity of their 
manner. The Marquis choſe to ſup in an 
apartment which opened to the court in the 

front of the chateau. The doors were of 
glaſs, and their table was placed ſo as to 

command an uninterrupted view of the out- 
ward gates, where in the porter's lodge 
they had ſtationed the officers of the police. 


So Among the domeſtics who waited at 

- ſupper, Monſieur de Sevrac obſerved one, 
extremely old and feeble, who attended to 
his commands with a mixture of melancholy 
and inquietude that awakened his curioſity x 
His hand ſhook with more than the inſirmit x, 


44 — Menke. 


bk age, and his eyes were füll of tears 
Whenever they met thoſe of the Marquis. 
The ſupper was removed, a luxurious de- 
ſert was A on the table, and the ſer- 


vants retired. a "CHEN 


. 


: 95. Clair,” ſaid Monfieur de Sevrac, 
©* we muſt be vigilant. Did you obſerve 
the old white-haired man? how earneſtly he 
- "ſeemed to intereſt himſelf in ſomething 
which appertains to our adventure.” After 
a ſhort conſultation, they agreed to ſend for 
bim. They did, and he e * 


the ſummons. 


938 Do you know me, - Griond 75 peel 
de Sevrac. . . — | 85 + 


1 


remember you A ac anfered the 
old man. | 


1 þ 8 


es Who am 12” . 651 


: 


After 
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After ſome. heſitation, the venerable do- 
meſtic replied, * I think us are the Mar- 
quis de Sevrac.” & 


* 


Have you been nd in the ent 
Monſieur de Briancour ?” 


e Tuſt nineteen years,” anſwered. he, 641 
have alvays reſided at the Chateau in 
Gaſcony.“ 


« In Gaſcony !” cried de Sevrac with 
emotion. You knew Madame de Brian- 
cour 2” | 


« did; ſhe was a perſecuted angel!“ 
ſad Euſtache, burſting into tears. & 


The Marquis $ heart chrobbed with Gum | 
pathy. 


* If I dared tell all that I know,” cried ' 3 

the old man, Ee round with eg, 3 

] would diſcover—" + + * 8 
nn = W What? | . 
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4. What? ſpeak; for I n br 
_ ſat Marque 1» toon g. 


% Jowe more than my. life to Monſieur 
ene r eee * and 
e CAT Fenn 


« Fear nothing,“ intetrupted St. Clair, 
c Monfieur de Sevtae will reward thee 
handſomely.“ | 


„ wand'no reward, replied Euſtache, 
«TP only wiſtr to be ſecure from the Count's 
revenge; for I ſhould not like, after ſeventy 
years of chequered ſorrow, to have my 
* wih blood?” 


.*< Has thine been a life of 3 ?” cried 
deSevrie; * poor old man har has been | 
thy trouble 4 

e Ale me not ſad he; I have ſworn 
to rep my ſorrows ſecret. 
| 4e hüt 
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gut the event which thou art inclined, 
to diſcover,” interrupted St. Clair. 


Euſtache was about to ſpeak, When a. 
loud knock at the door ſilenced him—he. 
turned pale, and trembled. The Marquis 7 


ruſhed to open it, but no perſon was there. 


This is ſtrange indeed l cried. de; 
Sevrac; *© do you know who Knocked? - - 


z Euſtache claſped his hands, and raifed,, 
his eyes: towards heaven, but made no ans. 
ſwer. St. Clair continued to queſtion him. 

* Reveal what you: know,, and we Will | 
defend you,” ſaid he. 


The e hook.a though, they were 
ſhattered} to atoms; and Euſtache darted. 
out of tber leaving the Marquis, and: 
Sta dn; aims aden on eee | 


67 What can de -pottend2?. aid 655 
Pans «ea will. not: fleep: tas nights. at: 
H 2 any 
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any rate; whatever miſchief comes, we will 
meet it with our eyes open.“ They de- 
manded more wine, and it was brought by 
a ſturdy fellow, who ſcowled at the Mar- 
| quis as he left the room. p 10 


They fat at table till paſt midnighe ; 
every thing was quiet in the chateau. The 
ſervants had retired to reſt, at the particu- 
lar deſire of Monſieur de Sevrac; the officers 
of juſtice had a portion of good wine ſent 
to the lodge, where they kept guard, and 
they waited impatiently for the morning. 
Another hour paſſed, and all was till}; 
ſolemnly, Hey ſtill, | 


St. Clair had never ae fuck 
. ſenfations as thoſe, which this awful hour 
excited. Their piſtols lay on the table, 
ſeveral tapers were burning in all parts of 
the ſaloon; and yet, ſomething of horror 
ſeemed to ſurround them. Not a breath of 
air was ſtirring; the night was warm, and 
the ſky clear ſtarlight: they walked round 

CRP 5 the 
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the court, and, as the clock ſtruck two, _ | 
heard a deep and n coe N e 


The guards 8 out of the Wan ES 
darting towards the Marquis, 1nquired, 
Did you hear nothing?“ 


We did, replied de Sevrac. 
* a u 4 K Gt. 
fe A 3 and 3 gran 4 an- 
ſwered St. Clair. As he ſpoke, a ſecond, 
more diſtinct than the former, ſlowly vi- 
brated towards them. They returned to 
the ſaloon leaving the glaſs doors wide 
open: they continued to liſten for ſome 
time, but all was ſilent. Again they agreed 
to traverſe the court; each took his piſtol, 
and they walked ſeveral times round with- 
out uttering a ſyllable. The ſtars began to 
recede, and the ſky to aſſume a bluiſh caſt. 
It will ſoon be day,“ ſaid the Marquis, 
R 32 awd 


F 
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vn, w.we thall then diſcover-from dne 


— v2pnl *ab 

ey were on 1 ttewold of the fa- 
Node; when a voice 5 me 762 Oh: _ 
Sevrac!“ 


* Speak, eee Tried the 
Marquis eagerly, and looking about with 
aſtoniſnment. Again they made ſeveral 

turns round the e but nothing more 
was heard. | 


; 


. | 
| * bei we, nothing elle. D 10. 


bre 7 ob, no!“ ede Marquis, Aueh 
la tone as that, could never have been aſ- 
- ſumed, It was tbe agonized labour of the 
heart. Pay advanced rapidly; the riſing 
un caſt a brilliant light on the flated roof 
of the chateau. Every window was cloſed; 
not a foot was ſtirring. While Monſieur de 


Sevrac extinguiſhed the tapers which glim- 
mered 
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mered in their ſockets, and drew back the 
window. curtains of the, ſaloon, Euſtache 
entered, ham come to bid you farewell: 
ſaid he, “ our ſteward has ordered mer sos 
depart for Hlorenee ieee n 


« For- 7 * ?” cred, St. 2 
The ſteward came haſtily acroſs. the court, 
and Euſtache had juſt. time to ſay, Ma- 
dame de Briancour till lives, before he 

reached the ſaloon. „ 


* Euſtache, why. are you not gone?“ 
_ . aid the ſteward ſternly. The old: man did 
not dare to-remonſtrate. He followed him 
to the gate where his barſe was waiting, 
goften looking back, and, with zhis bands 
elaſped, ſhaking his venerable; head, as-if 
he pitied thoſe he left behind him. Fheyſaw 
him mount his horſe and depart reluctantly 
from the chateau, the tern ſteward ſtand- 
"US at ebe ns till n. _—_— e 


el üs? 242 The 


2 HUBERT DE SEVRAC, 


The Marquis and St. Clair were now 
more . ſtrongly convinced than ever, that 
ſome ſtrange event occaſioned Euſtache's 
chagrin. Why is he removed?” cried 
de Sevrac. What could produce ſuch 
evident perturbation? I will not reſt 
till I have explored every niche of this 
infernal dwelling, for, that ſomething dread- 
ful has or will be perpetrated, is moſt cer- 
tain.” 


Breakfaſt was ſerved by the ſteward, and 
as ſoon as they had drunk their coffee, they 
again proceeded to examine the apart- 
ments. They paſſed along ſeveral cham- 

1 bers, all of which preſented the moſt ex- 
travagant magnificence, till they came to a 
narrow dark gallery, at the end of which 


: they entered a ſmall room, that had 


- wholly eſcaped obſervation on the preceding 

-night. It was ſcantily furniſhed : a narrow 

bed and a table were its only decorations; 
the long windows were doubly ſecured 


vith iron frame work, and rendered gloomy 
— 
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712 


by a lofty wall, which was their 1 I 
1 * a 

The Marquise sfeet were JOS! 157 5 
niſnment. This is a chamber contrived 
for ſome damned purpoſe!” ſaid he, as he 
glanced round it with horror: © it was 
from this grated window that the 8 
proceeded.” u 2 3& on 

© It ſeems ly probable,” bed s St. 
Clair, 


12188 Probable! It is certain,” cried de 
Sevrac: „and yet I know not how it eſ- 
caped our eyes, when we explored the 
chateau.” They returned into the gallery, 
and cloſed the door, which only appeared 
like a pannel in the old wainſcot. Again 
| they entered the chamber. The bed had 
been evidently occupied the preceding 
night: the cloaths were tumbled, and the 
- Pillow ſtill humid with tears. The Marquis 
preſſed it to his lips. Unfortunate Ma- 
fo 


|  #fwonce" with them; vefolving/ttocyais/'v one 
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dame de Briancour ! ſaid he, with a ſigh, 
I fear this was thy reſting place. The 
flame of a ſmall lamp was juſt expiring on 
the hearth; and, on examining the win- 
&dows, they could perceive a fide view of 
one cotner of the court which faced the 

eee | 


2 Let us take no notice of our diſco- 
very,” ſaid St. Clair. This night we 
will nit up again, and I think that all will 
be developed. If we give the alarm, the 
object of our curiofity will be removed, 
and we ſhall never know who! is the de 
e of 
Ar is Ade de Brianeour,“ cried 
the Marquis. There cannot remain a 
doubt of it.“ Every vein of de Sevrac's 
heart chrobbed at the idea: they deſcended 
to the faloom, wrote letters, and diſpatched 
ne of the officers of the police to! Flo- 


be more in the chateau. 
| | The 
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The day.crept.Cowly,on ; the domeſtics 
continued toqſerve them. with every luxury 
that the country afforded; the ſteward. 
again inquired whether Monſigur, de Bxian- 
cour was expected; to which queſtion he 
received no anſwer. He had a double 
motive in ſending Enſtache to Florence ;. 
the firſt, to carry a letter for, his: maſter, 
intending to inform him of what had paſſed 
at the chateau; and che ſegond, to preyent 
bis making diſcoveries which were to he ap- 
prehended from the candour and humanity: 
of his nature. 


At dinner the Marquis could not refaft 
queſtioning the moroſe ſteward: he knew 
f that if he was cruel, he was alſo a. coward 3 
qualities which: generally aſſogiate in the* 
human heart: that he was a confederate in 
ſome, villainy was evident, by his ſullen 
trepidation; and that he feared puniſhment 
was, equally certain, by the precautions he 
| + adopted | to evade a diſcovery. , De Sevrac: 


entered into a converſation on a. variety. of 
. 6. ; "ſub 
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ſubjects, and at laſt took an opportunity to 
mention Madame de Briancour. 


She was a charming woman!” ſaid 
the Marquis. 


© She died in Gaſcony,” anſwered the 
ſteward, briefly. 


cc Are you-certain that ſhe died?” ſaid 
St. Clair. | 


I did not ſee her expire, but that ſhe 
1s dead cannot be | doubted,” anſwered the 
ſervant. PE 


ES Why not?” cried de Sevrac. “ Sup- 
poſe that ſhe {till lives.” : 


The ſteward ſtarted, and looked 
ſtrangely. 


Had you ſuch intelligence. from old 
 Euſtache?” cried he. 
_ Why 


| = 
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Why from him?” rs d 


“ Becauſe,” anſwered the domeſtic, 
* he had the care of her in Gaſcony.“ 


The care of Madame de Briancour!“ 
repeated the Marquis: * I do not com- 
prebend you.“ | 


* Why ſhe was locked up in an old 
chateau, in a ſmall room 1 


© With arated windows?” cried de Sev- 
rac. | 


-» 


« Yes, with grated windows,” replied 
the ſteward, with evident confuſion. 


c J have ſeen ſuch a chamber,” ſaid 
St. Clair, ſtill watching his countenance, 
which changed every moment, til} he took 
an opportunity to leave the ſaloon. 


« Yes! 
* 
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Tes! By Heavens!“ exclaimed. the 

Marquis, Madame de Briancour is the 
priſoner * this fellow 5 conſeſſes that Eu- 
ſtache had the care of her, and he declared 
that ſhe was ſtill living ; releaſed from the 
mackles of her. tyrant, © view: may yet be 
happy. 


Time became inſupportably redious; de 
Sevrac and ,St.. Clair frequently viſited the 
different apartments, but they. conſtantly 
obſerved that the ſteward watched them. 
The library afforded. food. for the mind; 
but their minds were already overcharged 
with thinking. They converſed inceſ- 
ſantly on thein concerted enterprize, and 
_ each pledged. bimſelf to the other, that no 
human power ſhould make them relinquiſh 
A. 


. Evening advanced, and the ſun 's. laſt 
rays faded. from the horizon, while, the 
Marquis and bis friend walked. to and fro 


ON 
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on 4 terrace at the back of the chateau. 
Every moment ſeemed an hour, and every : 
hour promiſed the approach of that which 
ſhould bring forth events of the moſt im- 
portant nature. De Sevrac told the ſtory 
of Madame de Briancour's marriage, and 

expreſſed his ſurprize that he had never 
heard from Monſieur Df Albert, ſince the 
report of her death. St. Clair was ſenſi- 
bly penetrated by the "melancholy: tale, 
and again promiſed to udite-with de Sev- 
"Fac in reſtoring her to-fociaty. 


During Gebesee the Marquis 
often ſighed deeply. His manner was 
more than commonly unquiet: he fre- 
quently endeavoured to conceal tears that 
guſhed. from his eyes, in ſpite of all that 
* he could do to ſuppreſs them. St. Clair 
remarked his evident diſtreſs, and endea- 
voured to roufe him. from his melancholy 
. humour; but the recollection of. Madame 
de Briancout's ſorrows awakened © pangs 
which were ever alive, and only ſup» 
Pon 


/ 
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Planted at times by the acute ſenſation of 
more recent t misforrunes. ene 
Alas! St. Clair,” aid the Marg 
ſtopping abruptly, ** T have a weighty load 
upon my mind, which, during my proſpe- 
rous days, lay dormant: a feries of pu- 
niſhments (for I can call my ſorrows by 
no other name) have awakened me to re- 
morſe, and convinced me that my grief is 
hopeleſs. Luxury and proſperity benumb 
the faculties of thought, but when adver- 
ſity pinches the torpid heart, ſenſation re- 
turns with accumulated torture; while 
truth holds up a tablet of paſt events, 
which, reflected on the "oy. becomes 


. indelible. 


« Lind born and nurſed in . 
I came into ſociety a ſophiſticated being; 
every thing, like nature, was perverted, 
by that pernicious diſtorter of the human 
heart, called cuſtom. r knew only the 


„ I% 4 


10 


— 
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© fame was tedious, and 1 FONT deen eaſe 
as the firſt ſtep towards perfect happineſs. 
Can it be a matter of ſurprize, that a jour- 
ney ſo commenced ſhould end in ſorrow?” - 


« You conſider your misfortunes as in- 
dividual puniſhments,” replied St. Clair, 
« while you forget that thouſands are, like 
yourſelf, involved in ruin,” 


© To render millions happy,” inter- 
rupted de Sevrac, ought I then to re- 
pine?” 


It was a delicate queſtion, which St.. 
Clair could not anſwer without wounding 
the wy a eps of the Marquis. 


« And yet,” continued he, ee the miſe- 
ries of one victim have cauſed my heart to 
{uffer pangs that almoſt overbalance the re- 
collection that millions are wreſted from 
oppreſſion.” He pauſed, and walked haſ- 
tily along the terrace: his heart was torn 
with 
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with contending agonies. St. Clair en- 

treated him to drop the ſubject, and to 

prepare his mind for the momentous period 
Which was now rapidly advancing. 


e St. Chair,” cried Monſieur de Sevrac, 
5e you. are right;: this ĩs no time for a me- 
Jancholy retraſpect. The fate of Madame 
de Briancour depends on our ſucceſs; for, 
if we do not find her, I ſhall conclude 
that ſhe has been removed by ſome private 

means from the chateau, and we ſhall ne- 
ver have ſuch another opportunity. This 
night ſhall be devoted to the cauſe of Ma- 
dame de Briancour; and, if I ſurvive it, 
Iwill ſoon : depoſfit the fatal ſecret in 
your boſom.” | | 


| The" Marquis and St. Clair ſoon after 
entered the chateau; ſupper was ſerved, 
and they waited impatiemiy for the ap- 
__ of NN 7 | 


CHAP: 
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And now loud-howling wolves arouſe the jades 

4 That drag the tragic melancholy night; 

« Who, with their drowſy, ſlow, and flagging wings, 
« Clip dead mens graves; and from their _ jaws 
— N br darkneſs in the air.” 

l |  GHAKESPEAREs 


- 


T IIE,-glent hour, hich: ſuperſtition: de- 
alieates td fear, but which the calm and un- 
:diſtempered mind devotes to reſt or medi- 
tation, at lenꝑthi arrivgd: it ſueceeded ia 
day of perpetual inquietude, and menaced 
a night of horrible importance. The cha- 
teau was not correctly entitled to that natne: 
it diſplayed no« antique towers, no ſtrong 
portcullis, no battlements over- ſcreening 
the deep moat, or. backing the encircling 
rampart. It was a large and gloomy 
0 manſion, 'whoſe lofty roof was covered 
* with | 


which commonly ſucceed a ſultry day in 


* 
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with grey late, and whoſe long windows, 


' compoſed of ſmall panes of glaſs, com. 


manded a ſquare court in front; while the 
back of the building overlooked a terrace 
and a garden, vaſt, but melancholy; owing 
to its avenues being bordered by alternate 
deformities, of yew and ſculpture. 

An iron gate, of fantaſtic workmanſhip, 
cloſed the front entrance to a dark and ve- 
nerable foreſt; and its creeking hinges were 
attached to pillars of grey ſtone, on which 


were placed, as a part of the ſamily arms 
of the original owner, two dragons of 

black marble, which ſeemed the guardian 
monſters of an infernal habitation. -- 


Monſieur de Sevrac and St. Clair, as 


ſoon as they had made an haſty ſupper, 
began to traverſe the court, in hopes that 
the ſound of their footſteps would rouze 
the concealed ſufferer. ©. The ſky was 1l- 


jumined with thoſe coruſcations of light 


the 
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the ſouthern climates: every undulating 
ray that flaſhed acroſs the hemiſphere ſeem- 
ed to lend an awful ſublimity to the time, 
and, as if by portentous ſigus, to indicate 
approaching horrors. 


The officer of the police ſeated himſelf 
at the door of the porter's lodge which was 
built near the iron gates: he was armed, 
and only waited for a ſignal to join the 
Marquis. and. St. Clair in the enterprize 
which was meditated. The wary ſteward 
was that night on his guard: the queſtions | 
of the preceding day had awakened his vi- 
gilance, and he watched them from his 
chamber window inceſſantly. The blaze 


of tapers burning in the ſaloon only ſerved 


to render the court more obſcure and lone- 
ſume; while the lofty trees of the foreſt 
gently moved with a whiſpering ſound, 
which augmented and decreaſed, with every 
breath of air that paſſed over the cha- 
real, 


rney 
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1 They continued: to walk more than. an 
hour, but no voice was heard, not a foot- 

ſtep was ſtirring: except their own, which 
echned doubly loud, from the ſtillneſs of 
every thing around them. I have been 


in many awful ſituations, ſaid Monſieur 
de Sevrac, but I do not remember one 


ſo appalling to the ſenſes as this which now: 
preſents itſelf. If I could believe it poſſi. 
ble that graves could again caſt forth their 
cold and ſilent tenants, I ſhould think that 


the reſtleſs ſpectre would chuſe this cha- 


teau for its midnight wanderings. How 
melancholy: is this ſpacious: building ! its 
walls blackened by: time, and its ſlated: 
roof blending with the en colour of the 


K. 


„It was not always: ſos ſolitary,” ſaid 
the guard, who hearditheir-converfation as 


het was ſitting near the gate: there was a 


time when feaſting and morriment rung 
through every chamber, when ſhouts. of 


revelry echoed to the mountain of Cortona, 


4 


4 e | for 
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for then it had a/-generous maſter : it be- 
_ tothe Count Momielcont. ＋ | 


166 What Monceleoni- 5 inquired de Sev- | 
rae, haſtily. 5 


* Why, the Count, whoſe danghder has 
been torced away from him,” replied the 
guard. Great rewards have been of- 
feced, but nobody can tell What is become 
of her.” 


10 And how came Monſieur de Brian- 
cour to get this chateau?“ ſaid the Mar- 
quis. 


“By the caſt of a die,” anſwered the 
officer of the police. © He won it at a 
gaming table.“ 17 

« Unfortunate Monteleoni !” cried de 
Sevrac.  * There lies thy only failing! it, 
was * chat fatal n that thy beautiful 

a Ae 
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daughter was ſo air arr ery to Mon. 
ſieur Ravillon.“ | 


$44 of Trae! interrupted the guard; © and 
that ſame Ravillon has lately ſeized on all 

this property at Florence. They ſay that he 
poſſeſſes as much / treaſure as our lady of 
Loretto.” | 


© Indeed?” cried the Marquis, ear. 
neſtly. 


In faith does he; and he may do as 
much miſchief as he will, for his ſoul will 
have a powerful advocate. After his ſon, 
his next heir is the rich abbot of a con- 
vent near Monte Carelli.“ | 


*The Abbot Palerma?“ 


_ Yes,” replied. the guard, “e that is 
the name; K know it again, 1 now I hear 
-_ 


a . 


6c How 
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„Ho came the Abbot by his riches” 
. nee ee 


1 1 That is more than 4 cen dt + woe | 

ſuered dhe guard: “ he has the power. to 
perform miracles, they ſay; and his wealth 
would almoſt make one credit the 1dea, 
He wos ibe eldve df che Cardinal Benoni; 
who, as report ſays, died fuddenly !— 
You nn me u, 


* 


. 'Y an | 

" 1 do,” replied. Monſieur a — 
te but how is he the heir of Ravillon, in 
caſe a his ſon's deceaſe ve. 2 ILSS INES! 

» £1 Ui ? SLOT 1 v4: S123 Cao 
1,766 Ne Uster wels tba wie al Rants 
lon. The Abbot, when they were married, 
was only a poor monk, of the order f 
Saint Benedict, and, indeed, remained no 
higher till the death op- 3 


if 2 Hail blo: Ne 268 


This eee mate 
of. elucidation : the Marquis now* diſco- 
rered that Palerma's motive for wiſhing to 

VOL, II. 1 ac- 


* 
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aceompliſh the marriage between Arnaud 
and : Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, was the 
Chance of enriching himſelf, in caſe he 
ſhould ſurvive them. Aſter a pauſe of a 
few minutes; the Marquis's thoughts again 


returned to the Count Monteleoni. And 
do you know the ſum for which this Ra- 


villor has ſeized the ee eee 
ple Count?" | 


3:7; Daz: 
«© No lefs than twenty thouſand. ze- 
chins,” replied the guard. 057 7: 


Lt. 


De Sevrac inflantly reeollected IP it 
was the preciſe ſum which would have been 
cancelled by Ravillon's marriage with Pau- 
lina. Alas! St. Clair,” cried the Ma- 
quis, . am, in fact, the cauſe of Mon- 
teleoniꝰs diſtreſſes! Let, even amidſt the 
ruin that ſurrounded him, ruin, to which! 
was acceſſary, he could think of my em- 
Harraſſments— At this moment a n 
g ee _—_ . wn | 


* Fob 
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« Follow me! crĩed de Sevrae, dart - 


ing through the ſaloon, and 3 
the ſtairs towards the ——— wma: of 


Hint: 15 11 44 


They demanded thei) but no ble 
anſwered: they liſtened, and all was ſtilk. 

The door was forced open; no perſon Was 
there, but on the table lay a ſmall ſtiletpo. 
The Marquis and St. Clair looked at each 

other with horror; a chain lay acroſs the 
bed, and ths Pe was ar again buli Win 
teats. . 


— 


1 


76 By Heavens !” exclaimed de Sevrac, 
« this dreadful! buſineſs” fall be udravel- 
led! Some black and barbarous deed is 
meditated, and it will be both cowardice 
and eee relifiquiſh: the inveſtiga- 
tion: ern Ot 2A 22! 5 0408 
och Jo yoo ih gs adiicolruonen's on fg | 
As be ſpoke; —— Wein r 
the roof Te tittftafttiy ſeissc ft; and 
me bffcer of che ponee weten A pft. 
tol to his head, commanded him, on pain 

1 2 | of 


a. 
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of death, to conceal the myſtery no lon- 
ger. We are determined to know from 
whenge the gicans, which we have heard at 
different periods, proceeded,” ſaid St. 
Clair; © therefore, be explicit, or prepare 
to meet chat fate which ou barbarity ſo 
ee. I LE n oi 


* 


vba K 


For SO time: he . remained abs 
Aach ſilent; : will, terrified by: the .me- 
naces of St. Clair, and the piſtol of the 
guard, he made them a fignal to follow. 


_ 
4 „8 


"By 4 3 —— effort the 1 window 
gas opened, and he ſtepped into a long 
balcony, at the caſt end of the building ; 
from thence he entered a narrow door that 
led to a dark winding ſtaircaſe, which 
had no communication with any of the 
apartments of che chateau, chateau, except one on 
the attic ory, which, being ſituated in the 


* roof, I ae ee 
6 gt WI | 


'S # # 3 . 
; ” 15 A 14 - E 
g Aa. " 0 
: 
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with one ſi mall Met = and ſoli- 
e aj} ta hlt, 1p 21; ett 

-C6 Whither wilt thou lead us 2? ' cried 
the Marquis. The ſteward made no an 
wer, but continued to aſcend; Monſieur 
de Sevrae followed him cloſe, carrying a 
light; St. Clair was the ſecond, and the 
officer of the police the laſt, all armed, 
1d nn man ht ns 


> 10 a 


'T bus 3 duese till * came to 
che attic ſtory, where they ſtopped, aud 
liſtened: they heard a noiſe, like two per- 
ſons ſtruggling, in a room which faced the 
top of the ſtair- cafe. The Marquis could 
no longer reſtrain his impatience; he ruſh- 
ed before the ſteward, who was pale and 
trembling,, and, butſting open the) door, 
entdted the apartment, where his blood 
almoſt congealed with horror, when he be- 
» held ; the frantic: daughter. ob; Monteleoni, 
+ oped in:the; ranch PAP 
Daene. uo g | mw 

yeamand, 1 3 | The 
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The perſecuting hag grinned with mal; 
cious triumph, while her bony. fingers 
graſped the beautiful form of the ex- 
hauſted prifoner. - De Sevrac ſprang to- 
wards her, and ſnatching Paulina to his 
boſom, exclaimed, ** For me! Oh, God! 
is it for me that you ſuffer this agony?” 
He could ſay no more; his ſtrength fot- 
.fook. him. St. Clair ſupported the ma- 
niac, while the Marquis threw himſelf on 
* W overwhelmed ma dittracted. 


Jaquilina gnaſhed hae: teeth, Marks 
har meagre hands, and, by her : diſtorted 
| 3 menaced the afflicted * 


TY Clair, who had never 1 Paulina 
in the luſtre of her beauty, and ſuppoſing 
that it was Madame de Briancour whom he 

then beheld, was at a loſs to comprehend 
the meaning of de Sevrac's words; while 

bis heart was agonized by ſympathy and 
pity. She was pale, and emaciated almoſt 

10 a ſhadow; a Nn covering of white 

| * 


- | 
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drdpery enfolded ber | fine form; and her 
jet black hair was bound with a faded band 
of flowers, which looked like the emblems 
of herſelf, drooping and neglected. . 


She knelt by the fide of de Sevrac, and 
taking the garland from her own head, 
placed it upon his; then fuddenly ſnatch< 
ing it away, „There, now you will 'be 
well!“ cried ſhe, ** and you will laugh as 
I do.” A tranſient ſmile "ſtole over her 
countenance, but it inſtantly changed to a 
look of horror, while ſhe dropped her wreatly 
* the ground, and ſighed 1 A 


9 Ss i 


The W ſtarted up and fixed bis 
eyes on Paulina, with an expreſſion of 
ſorrow :hat beſpoke the anguiſh of his mind. 
Again ſhe took the faded garland from the 
floor, and endeavoured to hide it with a 
part of her drapery that hung round her, | 
then looking towards the little caſement, 
through which the day began to brighten, 
ſhe exclaimed, '* Ah! no matter! The 

WT I 4 ſan. 


* mt HUSERT bt szVAAe: 


25 will m mme; ad 1 ſhall have fret 
owers, All covered" with dew, and ſmet- 
ling ſweeter than theſe poor bloſſoms!ꝰ 
Again ſhe fighed, while her thoughts ſeem- 
ed wander ing to a new odzect. 8 S 
| «1 cannot bear this fight,” cried the 
Marquis,—** 1 ſhall' ſoon be as frantic as 
ſhe is. Oh! heavens! what are all other 
ſcenes of human miſery compared with 
this?” as he ſpoke, Paulina ſeemed to 
liſten, but her attention ceaſed with his 
| words, and again her eyes wandered round 
the apartment. As ſoon as they met thoſe 
of Taquilina, ſhe ſhrunk almoſt to the floor. 
„What have I done?“ cried ſhe, plain- 
tively, „1 d my Prayers, and Mu only 
mocked 1 W 


De Sevrac knelc before her with his hands 
laſped, and bis eyes almoſt ſtarting from 
their lids with horror. On one fide of the 
room mood a ſmall couch of woven cane, 
Which was its <0 furniture.” Several 
mit t pieces 
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pieces of cord. lay: on it, St. Clait touched 
one of them, and. Paulina ſhüddered, 
* Do not faſten my hands any more,” ſaid 
ſhe, „I will make my garkind" quietlys 
and talk no mort about dien. Of De 
Serra! - 4 e 


* 11 k ts * * * 1 : x ” 


17 5 74 il 


e St. 


h e Marquis looked v wildly at Clai 
bu 55 he had, n 72 to ſpeak ; ; N 
gies of 1b his 5 were neaply, fab dae "by 
agonizing conflicts, when they, were again 
rouled by the voice of Jaquilina. 1 


1 


1 Win Jou begone * cried ſhe, 7 Gag 
your, [meddling heart! - what buſineſs, hare 


8 52 
0 here | 
10 Y ein 1 fle has gen N 


51A 3 be watl ft: 4 

«] Peace 1* vhs wt the. Marquis, 
0 and let me hear the voice. of an angel. once 
more, . Paulina directed her eyes towards 
beayen and likened ;, her hand 1 37 ed, 


18A 


while her finger poinged toy the ik KY! the 


looſe drapery fell back upon her arm, w 7 


ain e Ponce Sage! how 
| DU And ellis, © In; + 8 callous 


* 

'T - 

. * 
* 9 . 
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calldus the human heart can be, _—_— 
the laſt ſcene of mortal miſery: - 9% 32. 


ty; ad V8 win | of 


” Thou ſhalt ſuffer death for this; c cried 
de Serme, addreſſing Jaquilina. 


Not on the ſcaffold !” ſaid Paulina 
haſtily.— The ſource of all her anguiſh ' 
faintly graced acroſs her mind at that mo- 
ment; the Marquis prefſed. her to his 
boſom —** Oh! victim of fenfibility l 
exclaimed be, 40 awake to reaſon, ; and 2 
hold the unfortunate de Sevrac !” SAGA 


" Paulins, 4 ns ele&rified by i words,” 
mrieked! ble the powers of ſenſation 
forſook her, and one lucid moment ſeemedd 
to terminate all her ſufferings, The Mar- 
quis bore her to the couch; the. ſcarcely 
| 33 the, faint tint which had over- 
ſpread her lip, as if to mock the death like 
paleneſs of her check, now appeared no 
2 55 and de Sevrac was almoſt frantic. | 4 


« You have dee bernd Jagen 
Una with a ghaſtly ſmile, and, thank 7 
1 fhal 


* 


ska de Sc I7Wp, 


7 ſhall be revenged on ches, cuſſed de ) 
Sevrac! were it not ſor maſter's ſake; theſe; 
hands ſhould tear thy-heart to atoms.” The 
Marquis ſntched his pift6frow? tlie floor, 
when a deep groan, Which proceeded font 
Paulina's boſom, arreſted h wy hand, and 


* TL 7 


ſaved the life of Jaquilina. 6 e- 


Ina feu minutes Paulina Keined whe 
vive, ſhe- locked carneffly n de ente? 
and began to weep'a totrent of: tears; nd 
appeared to know him; 24 v0 Rl ber ont bk 
unhappy ſituation; and again relapſed | into 
her former derangement. "She © 8 2 
forth her arm, and poimed to the cords}, 
when the Marquis, for the firſt time, ob. 
ſerved «ing. ring on her fing we 


0 7105 err * qo 

(Mbrcifut God?” extldimed he; What 

does this mean? art thou martied, Pauli; 0 
Has villany compeled thee to ant 3 , which * 
_ Bir! reaſon would have odds ed At? ** 

225 #1 rP | 

| Ju laughed, tori... gy 20 

Gi Pt 0 1 
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To whom is ee ed 
* n hit 3 6 er 
d 1821 blood! 2. 

| © To.ay, brave maligh, blonden Ra 

villan?” : replied Jaquilipa, 11 exulting 

cguclty z l. ſaw;them married. She quit. 

ted the apartment, muttering 2 "OY 


et is to true, Ae the ſteward, as 
oon as ſhe was goney. g the ceremgpy was 
performed ſome imer ago, and 1 
n has neyer.ſcen, her Kare Loc, 8 


n gina lan; 44, £1 F 


99) 
90 „We cold Tandon, dach ee 
| faerifice 2? ROS ove Urs. nf i ht H 
2 O07 Than: et vr] 981, 195 4 
They were married by the Abbet 
palerma, at his conyent,” replied the 
ſteward, „ ſoon ;afrer. Monſieur. Ravillon 
ile ber from ber father's. villa near Fonce- 
buona: ſh ins been here a priſoner ever 
 fince. But! am.! bound to ſecrecy, and if 
it is known chat 1. diſcovered the matter, 
the vengeance, of Monkeur, de Briancour 
Vill, be cerrible,” "gh 6“ What 


* 
* — 


„What intereſt could de griancour have 
n this horrible tranſaction 2”: eried St. Clair. 


His hatred of 1 the Count Monte leoni, 
ana a mutual promiſe, ſworn between him 
and Ravillon, to aſſiſt each obey an- 
ſwered the ſteward. * T . bn 


; i} - $3 ffi —_ 
bh 4 1 do ot ee you,” bis the 
Marquis.— What plan had they_ con- 
cans} that ere ſo gr an 17755 1 
0 « The ruin of your Kemer ;? replied 
the ſteward, «© Whom Modfieur de Brian- 
cour was determined to poſſeſs; and W 
was reſcued from Ravillon by the Count 


Monteleoni!““ De Sevrac was almoſt a an- 
6 n with horror. | 


0 q ; . YR! 1 * 7. \ Th 
«How 1 re. etied the Mar- 
| quis. 18988 . Col 711 wa 5 TRY 1 


Denen 1 55 ena 210 551 

* Promiſe to pardon me, and'T' will tell 
you all,“ anſwered the ſteward” 7 
alp 2:17 261 144 e x: Sa 
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* will,“ ſaid de Sevrac, aſter a ſhort 
pauſe: the domeſtic continued 


I vs one of thoſe, who accompanied 
Monſieur Ravillon and Signor Lupo, on 


that dreadful night, when the former was 
wounded :. he has been ever ſince confined 


to- his chamber till within theſe few days; 
and at one titne was in the . extreme 


"Y 


N 0 , {i 4 6 > þ "I aw 
» ” 
2 : f : 


£2 p + Bs 112 tal 


40 We will think. of thoſe: matters CE 
after,” ſaid the Marquis, . our firſt em- 
ployment ſhall be to remove Signora 
Paulina from this infertral ſcene of perſe- 
tution. As he ſpoke, Jain entered : 
ont | 


« At your peril kd it ary aid ſhe: 

« tm<njght Monſieur Ravillon will be here, 
and your lite mall anfwer for it; I ou to 
ſee his poguand, red with your oor 
Let 1 L ne £9! 
« Horrible Sn ww wii int 
terrupfed® St. Clair, what has the Marquis 
done 


* 
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8 you utter * Wen 


RI 

« He knows ! he knows!” ede 

revengeful hag, bi ar aig | 
beser wg ee d ed. 


4 „ ue 7 7 
— 4 By all that is len 2 Aae 
quis, 15 Wr eee eee 


eee Deu (65 24851; 
"WO. vim 
. They now led Signdea Paulina fam tha - 


melancholy apartment; ſhe: deſcended the 
ſtairs: fearful and trembling. | When they | 
came 10 the -balcony, ſhe turned towards 
the grated chamber, and patiently entered 
Long accuſtomed to paſs her days there, 
the place had become natural to her, aud 
ſhe was unconſcious that it was her priſon 
no longer, while the meek ſubmiſſion 
which every feature diſplayed, drew: invo- 
luntary tears from her companions. She 
ſeated herſelf on her bed, and, placing her 

„ade * the pillow, ſeemed inſtn- 


fable 


2139 
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fible to all obſervation, till Monkeur de 
Sevrac took her hand and led her from the 
chamber. | 
| ot ent ad ewong oF) 1 
St Clair,” zfaid the Marquis as ſoon as 
they entered the ſaloon, “to your protec- 
tion will I conſign this wreck of lovelineſs; 
you ſhall convey her ſafely to Madame de 
Sevrae; wih whom ſhe ſhall remain, vill 
we can find the Count. Monteleoni. Fot 
my own part, I am determined to wait here 
for the arrival of Monſieur Ravillon. To 
ſuffer ſuch a monſter to eſcape, would be 
to eoontenance his villany; the hour is 
rapidly” approaching when onè of us muſt 
fall; and I fubinit the juſtice of my cauſe to 
ine interpoſition of heaven. Oh, Paulina!” 
continued de Sevrac, taking her: liſtleſs 
handy and preſſing it to his lips with pure 
and tender pity, * thy injuries ſhall be 
avenged. Thy ſorrows, to Which 1; have 
deen undeſignedly acceſlary, ſhall be light: 
ened, as much as human power can 
| Kgfgon them; and if to ſnatch. thee _ 
"ap __ thy 


, 
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7 tyrant can alle viate thy pangs, 1 will 
r chat taſk at leaſt, or * 8 
AGTH : | 
T Wat had not been many minutes in the 
faloon, when'they were alarmed by a ring- 
ing at the outward gate, where a horſeman 
waited, The Marquis fle to open it; the 
meſſenger brought a letter for Jaquilina; de 
Sevrac took it eagerly, and ſummoning 
ber inſtantly, compelled ber to break the 
ſeal, She ſnatched the letter and tore it 
aſunder; the Marquis gathered up the 
3 and read their following con- 
| tents; 


71 0 obliged to depart for Naples: 
* mind that you "watch Paulina, and re- 
© member the rich reward which you are 
e promiſed, whenever her death ſhall ter- 
* minate your labour. 1 ſuſpeX ſome 
© treachery : be vigilant, ' and you ſhall 
te ſoon be revenged on the villain de Sevtac. 
*1 will find a ſaſe retreat for you and for 
* m wife, among the mountains of Sicily, 

44 cc from 
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ec from whence: you ſhall _— hear of me 
w 11885 


” RAVILLON. „ 


0 Clair cafiently haſtened W for 
his carriage. The horſeman who had 
brought the letter for Jaquilina, had taken 
ad vantage of the general conſternation and 
eſcaped. The police officer guarded the 
domeſtics at the chateau, and Monſieur de 
Se vrac was left alone with Signora Paulina. 
She talked incoherently; ſmiled, wept, 
and ſung by turns; rapidly quitting one fub- 
ject for another. The Marquis watched 
her with ſuch pure and ſacred zeal, that at 
times he attracted her attention: but the 
glances of her dark and penetrating eyes 
were momentary, while his anguiſh was 
laſting and unutterable, 
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CHAP. X. 


*# Celeſtial happineſs, whene'er ſhe ſtoops 

To viſit earth, one ſlirine the goddeſs finds, 

And one alone, to make her ſweet amends + | 
For abſent heav'n==the boſom of a friend. 


Lobus. . 


Raron 5. hoon, ad Monk and; St. 
Clair ſet out with Signora. Paulina for 
Florence; though all the. finer powers of 
intellect ſeemed loſt, ſhe appeared to be 
leſs agitated than ſhe had been at the 
chateau. Her eyes were no longer wild; 
but penſive; the ſoft morning breezes 
which continually paſſed through the car- 
ripe refreſhed her, and ſhe looked round 
on every proſpect, without that vacancy of 
countenance which had been ſo dreadful th 
contemplate. 


| As ſoon as they arrived at Florence, Mon- 
fieur de Sevrac proceeded to the lodgings 


: x 
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of Marianna, where his wife and daughter 


waited to receive him. He obſerved a vaſt L 


change in the manners of the amiable 
fugitive; ſhe was lively even to a degree 
that indicated extreme happineſs; a con- 
venient and handſome hoult had been hired 
by Gaſton; and, on the return of the 
Marquis, they all repaired” thither: Ma- 
dame de Sevrac and Sabina were extremely 
penetrated when they beheld the beautiful 
Paulina, whoſe melancholy flory awakened 

their fympathy. Every circamftance; was 
related, except that which was the origin of 
her derangement; but the Marquis dreaded 
o communicate an event to his wife, which 
eould not fail to agonize her: feelings. The 
Abbé Le Blanc was diſpatched to ſeek an 

habitation for his companions; and to make 

inquiries eoncerning the Count Monteleoniz 
_ ovhiile;) Madame de Sevrac, Sabina, and 
Marianna, were occupied in - attentions to 


Signora Paulina. 
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The Mar quis being en alone with 
Gaſton, after a ſilence of ſeveral minutes, 
which 


| 
| 
| 


nonenr vr ve U 


which was marked by ſtrong emotions of 
impatience and apprehenſion, os Monfibur 
de Sevrac,” ſaid he, my g60d"fofthe 
brings with it one gratification which will 
ſurpaſs all the raptures' char che worlh Is 
capable of beſtowing ; it enfbles! tht to 
tender you ſome ſervice ; and 1 thall think 
we bounty of heaven beſtowed ih van; If 
ju will not condeſcend to mate ir wit 
De Sevrac liſtened attentive] 
1 aſtoniſhed by the wottls; "Bai 0 th 
energetic manner of Lemon! "a 


d What right have 1; who am! a firanger, 
to expect ſach kindneſs?” faid'the Marquis, 
* I cannot, indeed 1 cannot augment my 
obligations 7 : they will overpower my feel- 
ings, and I ſhall not be able to 1 Ja 
them. 1''have already 400 many trials to 
encounter; "urge meè not to that, whic Fm 


As 11 


render me unjuſt, "as well as "unfortunat 
— 2 D Mos AUG: 64) | 


„% Who has fo much right to command 


e i: OLD 
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life ?” .replied Lemoine ; de Sevrac i inter. 
rypted | him. If by my viſit at Bologna 
IL was in any degree inſtrumental to your 
recovery, I am repaid, a thouſand times 
repaid, in ſeeing vou now happy. Poor 


and torpid inuſt that heart be, which ex- 
erciſes a ſpeculatiye humanity; and looks 


e en, on imme · 
0 — not 2 afforded. me lie, ber 
the means to preſerve it,” ſaid Lemoine. 


=T7 It was & debt ofhangur, and. you = 


repaid 1 me, | anſwered de Seng + : 


Ys 71 4 


6 es did — know me” 


46 Ps do 1 vou, 4 the 
nk « 1 bave proved your beart; it 
2 rich in all the graces of ee 


Gaſton continued 


9 lars e 
bag And yet you rfl me an a opportunity 


of, doing that which is my duty and my 
1 pride: 
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pride : is it becauſe you would check my 
preſumption; or that you think me un- 
worthy of your friendſhip? From what 
does this unkindneſs, this contempt pro- 
ceed?” Lemoine was ſo. much agitated, 
that he could not utter another ſyllable for 
ſeveral minutes: he placed his hand before 

er _— 


quit the room. | Gaſton flew after him 
and holding bis arm, exclaimed, By 
heavens, if you are determined to be un- 
friendly, you ſhall not compel me to be 
diſhoneſt: I owe you an hundred louis 
d'ors; thels. at leaſt you mult ſuffer me, to 


pay ow” 


« Monſieur Lemoine,” pes the Mar- 


quis gravely, * this is trifling with my ad- 
verſity, You owe me nothing. 1 never 
beheld. you till the hour when I viſited. your 


chamber at Bologna. If chere be any thing 


a N — or wt 


$f 
2 
wr 


| 
i 
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ia my hiſtory that excites your compaſſion, 


do not difplay ir, by ſharpening my ſenſe 
of ſorrow. © I can bear poverty, but I can. 


| not ꝓield to pity.” + Gaſton was ſilent, and 
de Sevrac, after taking a turn round the 


room, continued * Your mind is noble, 
and my friendſhip ſhall be your's. But you 


| wif nat be able to convince me, that a 
perſon whom you never beheld, except in 


à moment of delirium, can have claims fo 


ſtrong, a your fortune. of 


. 


bs You are doings; If rehlisa e 
« if you ſuppoſe tharT ur A ridge to 


$ 


i -bxbavurd "0 1 


'& Where dd you ever ſee me 4 


<6 12 Milan.” 


Bp 57 1 f 
3 ++ 31 ft 17 * 


: 


40 * Indeed Yin Wh ſtation! a * | 


1 = Queto me no farther, 9s, aid Gaſton 


«1 conjure you not. to ondnibs my heart, 


T lar you.” — . perhaps 


HUBERT DE SEVRAC. 193 


Perhaps upon the ſcaſſold ?“ inter- 
e an n a an voice. 
Heaven aiot . 
„Could I behold the Marquis de Sqvrac 
on e and live to tell Ir me 1 


As J entered the priſon w with he offices 
TRY * 08 17 

« Even ſo!” anſwered Gaſton with a 
ſigh. The Marquis was extremely con- 
ſuſed and agitated; he looked earneſtly at 
Lemoine, and wiping a tear from his cheek, 
replied, *©It was but a barbarous curioſity! 
What motive could a feeling boſom have, 
for contemplating he victim of ene | 


tion?“ 


<< To fave that wes!” 


t « How?" AE 
* « By abb [ One of the Sent aig 
and generous ſoul, by chance lodged in the 
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fame houſe with me: I knew bim when he 
was a boy, |. His father, who was: born. in 
F rance,; but having married an Italian 
reſided K« Milan, was, for. ſome trifling 
_ offence - againſt the ſtate, ſentenced to en- 
dure ſeven years. impriſonment,” , The 
Marquis ſhuddered. 
.._ © Horrible decree! go on.” . Gaſton 
EY 


11 


n His fans * Latour, ho was-in 
the regiment D Auvergne, as ſoon as he 
heard of his parent's fate, obtained leave of 
abſence, and inſtantly haſtened to Milan. 
He arriyed juſt in time to ſee his mother 

die with grief, and in vain implored an in- 
terview with his father. After having tried 
every expedient without ſucceſs, he deter- 
mined on an enterprize which might not 
only bring him to a ſight of the priſoner, but 
procure his eſcape. He hired himſelf in the 
ſervice of the keeper of the priſon: and, hav- 
ing amade in n where he 


— ; : married 
aw < gi? . S * „ . 3 # © vS " -2 G & ” 14 FO * . - „ # 4 
hn 
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tharried a'girl of good family, was wholly un- 
known to his new maſter. By this ftraragem 
he daily ſaw and converſed with his parent, 
whom, at the end of three months, he 
contrived co tibeaieesFor pridearial ontives 
he continued to exerciſe his painful occupa- 
tion, till ſome ſafe moment ſhould arrive, 
when he might remove without creating 
ſuſpicion. - I had often heard him ſay, that 
he could effect your emancipation, provided 
he had a reſolute companion who would 
aſſiſt in che undertaking, Oh! de Sevrac! 
my heart -bounded at the idea; I ſwore to 
be his confederate, and we arranged our 
plans, as we thought, with the certainty of 
ſucceſs.” The Marquis was. n at- 
dentive. $4 TEM 1971 * 7 4: 


ec Jaſtin EY to ſet your vile and 
PW free, and afterwards to aid me in 
ſecuring the ferocious jailor who! guarded 
your dungeon. I waited: impatiently far 
his ſignal, till tortured by ſolicitude and 
urged on by hope, I mounted the wall 
which commanded the outward gate: the 
Ka: centinel 
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centifiel ſaw me, and Gicharged» his uke 
a 977 mw rm wor! 217 


, 5 
4 


oll , Wink dich) 1 I backed's my + lod 
where I found Latobraiſo wounded; he 
having failed in his part af che enter prize. 
The carriage wich I had preparetl for you; 
vonreyed me immediatehy to Bologna, 
where the ball was extracted, but I was in 
a hort time reduced o the moſt extreme 
Hanger © it was at this period chat Marianna 
met you. Three weeks after, I received a 
letter from Juſtin, to inform me that he 
had eſcaped, was perfectly recovered, and 
* We his regiment 21 Valencienne.” 


— 89 £4 


The Marquis liſtened to his brief.narra- 
tive with a mixture of gratitude and aſto- 

niſhment : while the frequent interruptions 
which Lemoine's extreme ſenſibility occa- 
fene, rendered every word he uttered 
doubiy imereſting. As he concluded, 
Marianna entered the toom; ſhe” brought 
the” conſoling. imelligetice __ Signom 
2 3 on Paulina 
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Paulina flept.; and the party waited with 
impatience for the return of St. Clair and 
te Abbé Le Blanc. The Marquis was 
more anxious than ever to develope the 
cauſe of Lemoine's attachmem, asd re- 
ſolved on the firſt opportunity that ſhould 

preſent itſelf, to queltioa him further" on 
the ſubject. | 


In tlie coutſe of the evening, St. Clair 
eommunicated tu important diſroveties. 
The firſt was, that lade moiſelle D!Ofpvila 
here had eſcaped from the priſon ;- and the 
ſecond, that the Count Monteleoni reſidec 
at the: houſe of a friend and relation, on the 
borders df ihe lake of Perugia. Pavlichy 
cominued tranquil; and the night paſſed 
vith er hope of ene * 
uE olg 

Bebe noon, on the following e 
Marquis, with Sabiga, Signora Paulina, 
and St. Clair, departed for the lake. 
Madande de Sevrae, who” waited anxlouſly 
* erer from Englknd, and the Abbé, 
K 3 remained 
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remained with Marianna. The purpoſe 
of their journey was to reſtore the lovely 
invalid to her afflicted father, whoſe pecu- 
niary derangements would not admit of his 
viſiting Florence. The Marquis promiſed 
to return in a few days, and they ſeparated: 
with a thouſand affectionate wiſhes on all 
ſides. 


The route was beautifully diverſified and 
richly romantic; —vaſt plains, woody am- 
Phitheatres, and mountains covered with 
vines and olives, perpetually exhibited the 
luxuriance of the ſoil, and excited the ad- 
miration of the travellers.—Paulina appear- 
ed ſometimes to contemplate the changes of 
ſcenery, with a ſmile of intellectual ſatis- 
faction, which contributed much to the 
pleaſure of the party; and nothing but ber 
i derangement could have 2 the 

Journey lels than ae . 


Nohing . oecurred «ll Wa 
reached Perugia, It was near evening 


when 


$83 
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when they approached” the lake, which 
preſented a view at once tranquil and ſub- 
lime.” They deſcended to the valley, 
through a dark and gradually ſloping viſta 
of foreſt trees, in full and inter woven fo- 
liage. Several cottages of Italian archi- 
tecture varied the proſpects, which opened 
ſuddenly from different points of the road, 
ſome covered with vines, others with myr- 
tle; many beautiful, and all infinitely we 
tureſque. The ſky was glowing and un- 
clouded, and the ſun juſt ſinking below- 
the horizon, when the lake of Perugia 
burſt upon their view: it appeared like a 
vaſt ſheet of gold, ſcarcely ruffled by the 
light breezes from the ſouth, and bordered” 
by plantations of oak and cypreſs, the 
village of Paſſignano, the road leading to 
Torricella, and a ſmall but beautiful ſtrue- 
ture, which was the aſylum of er * 
leoni. * (FI V3QP 


The day had been particularly ſultry, 
and the. ſoft wind, which blew at intervals 
6-5: from 


| 
| 
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from the apennines, made the approach 


of twilight doubly welcome. They pro- 
ceeded along the margin of the lake, till 


they reached the villa del Marmo, tbe hoſ- 


pitable abode of Paulina's uncle, the Mar- 


quis Lamberti. The ſenſations which the 
venerable Monteleoni experienced in em- 


bracing his darling child, reſcued from the 
tyranny of a villain, almoſt overpowered 


him; while every obſerver n in 


his rapture. | | 4 


The villa del Marmo was ebe 
able than ſplendid, being conſtructed with 
elegant ſimplicity, and fitted up with every 
thing that could render it a pleaſing and 
deſnable retreat. The ſublime ſolitude of 
its ſituation was ſuited to the taſte of its 
owner, who devoted his life to perpetual 
ſtudy. He had travelled fifteen years, 
and in his reſearches had explored all the 
varying productions of nature and of art; 


" like a een wearied with the 


_ buſy 
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buſy turmoib'of Ie; be ein e ee er 


D en Get 0 I RSCRINTAC 
4 Toe end dera „ eee. 1115 

The n pafec in. non 
Monſieur de Sevrac had à dark volume 
to unfold, every page of which wrung the 
heart of Monteleoni: but time was pre- 
cious, and the party anxious to return to 
Florence. St. Clair and Sabina, who 
withed not to be preſent at the melancholy 
difcloſure, ſtrolled on the margin of the 
lake, to | contemplate the ſurrounding; 
ſcenery. As the weſt ſhut in, the effect of 
light and ſhadow was varied with every 
moment; the water, which had at ſun-ſet 
preſented fuch a glowing plain of liquid 
luſtre, now aſſumed the ſober grey which 
was reflected from a cool and temperate 
ty; while retiring” day afforded juſt light 
ſufficient to diſtinguiſh the moſt prominent 
teatures of nature. 


* FE , F 
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Mademoiſelle de Seyrac and. St. Clair 
continued to wander by the fide of the lake 
till they could no longer perceive, the villa 
del Marmo. It was then, for the firſt 
time, that ſhe recollected her ſituation, in 


the moſt romantic ſolitude, with no com- 


panion but the lover of the profligate Ro- 
ſine. Something like apprehenfion made 
her heart beat with a quickened circula- 
tion, and ſhe urned ſuddenly, to re-tread 
the path which ſhe had imperceptibly mea- 
ſured farther than prudence would have 
permitted, had reflection been her guide. 
St. Clair obſerved her alarm, and conjured 
her to fear nothing. We have often wan- 
dered near Monte Carelli,” ſaid he, * and 


you never doubted the zeal, or the A 


W 1 175 „ nee 


— 


60 My mind is trangely ce fines 


| that en period, : ” replied kin: 0 


7 1 


* Your babe you vod 45 Ma- 


dewoifelle de Sevrac. * am unworthy.“ 


s Why 
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60 Why do you think ſo oo Cr. ied Sabi- 
na, haſtily. 


% Becauſe you cannot be hab 
ſwered St. Clair. | 


« Is there * other cauſe?” 


He did not reply, and a filence of ſeve-. 

ral minutes followed. Sabina wiſhed to 
hear his exculpation ; ; but St. Clair had 
not courage to begin a ſubject, which muſt 
inevitably compel him to a diſcloſure of 
events at once important and painful, - 


They continued walking ſlowly ; the 
evening . was. beautifully ſerene, and the 
wild notes of the nightingales echoed from. 
brake to brake, along the foreſt. Made- 
moiſelle de Sevrac's mind was harmonized 
by the tranquillity of the hour, and the 
delicious ſolitude which ſurrounded her; 
while St. Clair's breaſt throbbed with a 
Beelen. coptending agonies. The de- 


2 k 6 grading 
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grading caprice which had made him the 
dupe of Roſine, had not diminiſhed his 
affection for Sabina; it had been the deli- 
rium of the ſenſes; not the conviction of 
reaſon: the paſſions had run wild, but 
they had not overpowered the ſweet and 
imperiſhable bloſſoms of truth and ſenſi- 
bility. 


St. Clair, who had long wiſhed for a 
moment when he might unboſom all the 
ſecrets of his life to Mademoifelle de Sev- 
rc, now that it preſented itſelf, had not 
reſolution to utrer a fyllable. He could 
meet the deſtructive - glances of Roſine 
P Orvilliere, and plead the cauſe of a 
tranſient caprice without fear or embarrafs- 
ment: bit the object now before him was 
guarded by fomerhing ſo ſacred, that to 
name difhononrable love was impoſſible.— 


St. Chir was almoſt frantic ; they came 


every moment nearer to the villa del Mar- 
mo, and he had ſuffered an opportunity to 


en which he Mac — fought, and 
SEO TH which 
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which, he feared, would never _ Ree 
elf, © * 


As they approached the houſe; Sabina 
altered her pace, and the laſt fifty yards 
were meaſured with flow and reluctant 

ſteps. - © We ſhall leave Florence ſoon,” 
St. Clair,“ faid Mademoiſelle de Sevrac. 

He attempted to ſpeak, but the Marquis 
and Monteleoni were walking on a terrace 
which faced the lake, and the converſation 
"m for that I WES 


The joy which the vevenible Cot kek 
in once more beholding his daughter, was 
greatly diminiſhed, when he was informed 
of her marriage with Ravillen. Though 
he knew that ſhe was compelled to an act 
while in a ſtate of inſanity, which would 
almoſt render its continuance defirable, he 
dreaded the confequences which would be 
attached to ſuch a union: the only chance 
of releaſing Signora Paulna ' from that 
chain which could not fail to overpow-er 

her, 
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her, was to convict her huſband of crimes 
for which he deſerved the ſevereſt puniſh. 
ment of the laws. Vet the Count Mon- 
teleoni was fear ful that proofs were ſtill 
wanting, to cruſh him wholly; and he 
knew that to irritate a ſerpent, unleſs there 
is à chance of deſtroying him, is only to 
increaſe the danger which is to be appre- 
hended from its venom. 


Though Rofine had confeſſed that Sig- 
nor Lupo was guilty, ſhe had ſaid nothing 

that could criminate Monſieur Ravillon: 
the only evidence againſt him was the ſtew- 
ard at the chateau of Cortona; who, hav- 
ing once been ſuborned as a confederate in 
the darkeſt conſpiracy, could ſcarcely be 
depended on as a witneſs in the cauſe of 
inſulted virtue. Ravillon had the com- 
mand of wealth, and the ſanction of the 
Abbot Palerma, two powerful auxiliaries, 
where the prejudice to encounter lay in the 
boſoms of the ignorant and the venal: 
their ſituation was perplexing ; but de Sev- 


rac 


— 
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rac was reſolved to puniſh Monſieur Ra- 
mined reſentment. 


On the following day, the Marquis, Sa- 
bina, and St. Clair, fet out on their re- 
turn to Florence. Paulina did not ſeem 
ſenſible; of a feparation which deeply af- 
fected Monſieur de Sevrac: ſhe ſmiled, as 
ſhe embraced them all, without any viſible 
emotion; but the Marquis could ſcarcely 
refrain from tears, when ſhe kiſſed his 
hand, and bade him “ come again to- 
morrow.” She ſtood on the terrace, as 
they entered their carriage: never did ſhe; 
appear mote lovely, or more intereſting, 
than at that moment. The day was un- 
commonly brilliant, and every thing ſeem- 
ed to preſent an exulting freſhneſs; which, 
by contraſt, rendered Paulina's ſituations: 
doubly penetrating, | De Sevrac fixed his 
eyes on her ſweet and placid countenance, 
till the mules moved from the ſteps of the 
terrace, when he threw himſelf back in 

Jon the 
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the corner of the carriage, and reſigned 


bis heart to the moſt agoniaing fenßbility. 


They aſcended the viſta which led from 
a curve on the margin of the ke; and 
when: they reached the ſummit of the ac- 
clivity, again, through an opening among 
the trees, they diſcovered the villa del 
Marmo. De Sevrac ſtopped the poſtil. 
hons, and could plainly diſtinguiſh tbe 


- white: drapery of Signora Paulina, as the 
. Mill ſtood on the terrace with her father. 
„ Farewell! beautiful maniac! cried the 


NMiarquis; perhaps I ſhall never fee thee 
moe: but here I fwear, by that ſweet 
form which appears like the phantom of 


thy former felf, never to reſt till I have pu- 


nifhed thy: remorſeleſs tyrant, and reſcued 
thee from his infernal bondage!“ The 


mules proeeeded, and they foon loſt ber 


of' the villa del Marino. . nne 
* | . 
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4 The Gods, 1 in wack work up forms about us 
That give mank ind occaſion to exert  / 

« Their hidden ſtrength, and throw out into 9 
« Virtues which ſhun the day, and lie conceal'd 
In the ſmooth feafons and the calms of life. * 
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they reached Florence, where the Marquis 
found letters from Madame de Sevrac's; 
relations, acquainting her, that Lady Sus; 
ſan Montroſe, by order of her phyſicians, 
had quitted England, and was then on her! 
route towards Italy. Madame de Sevrac, 
who had not ſeen her mother ſinee the period 
that ſhe was married to the Marquis, was: 
ſenſibly affected by this alarming intelli- 
gence: Lady Suſan was near ſixty years af 
age; and declining health, at that period, 

brings, 
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brings, with its progreſs, the moſt terrify. 
ing ſymptoms. Though an obſtinate re- 
ſentment had eſtranged her from an only 
child, that child had never ceaſed to re- 
member = with _ and — 


The addin which had fo lately 8 
itſelf at the villa del Marmo; fill made a 
melancholy impreſſion on de Sevrac's mind. 
The misfortunes of Signora Paulina, and 
the diſtreſs which they occafioned to her 
venerable and generous father, would have 
enervated the Marquis's fortitude, had he 
not found a buſy ſcene to act, which re- 
quired his immediate attention. The let- 
ter which Ravillon had written to Jaqui- 
lina proclaimed the route which he had 
taken, and juſtice to mankind required, 
that no pains ſhould be ſpared where the 
_ puniſhment of ſuch a villain was their ob- 

ject. The Marquis, therefore, deter- 
mined, without delay, to viſit Naples; 
and Madame de Sevrac was requeſted to 
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prepare, with all Wanne e ne 


the e 


St. Clair, whoſe | deſtiny led bim the 
ſame way, again begged leave to be the 
companion of their journey; and they 
agreed, at the end of three days, to ſet out 
together. No news had arrived reſpecting 
Roſine, or Signor Lupo; and, on ſend- 
ing to the chateau at Cortona, they found 
that the ſteward and Jaquilina had eſcaped | 
alſo; thus, by the lenity, or inadvertency 
of the Marquis, a powerful and remorſe- 
leſs phalanx was let looſe upon the world; 
ſeaſoned in crimes, and eager to prey upon 
the-innocent and unguarded. But the 
deſperate Ravillon was the grand ſpring 
in the vaſt machine of villany; all the 
leſſer movements were at his command; 
and the Marquis was not without hope, 
that if he were once arreſted, every inferior 
inſtrument of evil would want energy, as 
well as motive, to continue in action.. 


Le- 
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_ « Lemogide again entreated ihe Marquis [1 


accept aſſiſtance, and was again peremp- 
torily refuſed. A ſmall ſum which Ma- 
dame de Sevrac had received from Eng- 
Jand enabled them to commence. their 
journey; and the. Marquis promiſed Le- 
moine, chat, in caſe of geceſſity, he would 
apply to him for a farther remittance. 
e was a reaſon which prevented Le- 
meinen explaining the cauſe of his zea - 
lous attachment, and which, he feared, if 
known, would entirely eſtrange bim from. 
de Sevrac: be, therefore, firmly refiſted. 
every entreaty, though urged wih all the 
eloquence of gratitude, and repeated. with 
all the impatience which events ſo myſte· 
rious naturally excited. Marianna was un- 
remitting in her attentions to Madame de 
Sevrac and Sabina, till the moment of 
their departure; and it was with infinite 
reluctance that they at g | 


i r . 


- _ a 


Their route lay — a iel aid 


luxurious cquatry:; every morning pre: 
a ſented 
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ſented the renovated beauties of naturs, 
and every evening their grand and ſublime 
repole! The glowing ſeaſon contributed 
to enrich every proaſpect, and the parterre 
of che univerſe was profuſely decorated 
with every thing that could ' aftonith and 
captivate. The travellers might have en- 
joyed the preſent hour, and have locked 
forward with ſomeching more than reſigna- 
tion, had not the dark deeds of Monſieur 
Ravillon thrown a gloom on the lengthen- 
ing perſpective, which told them that they 
had yet an awful epoch to encounter. 
From mere perſonal reſemment, the Mar- 
quis felt little inclination to drag the mon- 
ſter forth; but the taſk was a duty which 
he owed to ſociety, and he, an 
determined tor d Ir. 


WV: 


They travdiled cupelihighady from Flo- 
rence, along the moſt luxuriant avenues of 

vines and olives, here and there divided by 
ſviſt ſtreams which flowed from the cata. 
rafts of [diſtant - mountains, till they reach- 
[74s ed 
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end Sienna, where they agreed to ſleep on 
the firſt night. They were fatigued with 
contemplating the variety of the proſpeds 
which had preſented themſelves during the 
day, and retired early to reſt. The Mar- 
quis was perpetually abſorbed in rumina- 
tion: the unhappy derangement of Pau. 
lina preyed upon his ſenſibility, and the 
injurious conduct of Ravillon alled: his 
mind with horror. 1 


vn As ſoon as the dawn began to ſcatter 
red tints over the clouds which had 
gathered during the night, the carriage 
was at the door of the Auberge, and the 
travellers continued their journey: Sabina 
obſerved a ſingular depreſſion on St. Clair's 
ſpirits, and a reſerve in his manner that 
| mottified and diſtreſſed her. The morn- 
ing paſſed {almoſt in continual filence : 


they: traverſed/ the beautiful valley leading 


to San Monteroni, where they arreſted 
their courſe for a few hours, the weather 
being ſo intenſely hot that the rays of the 
1 524 ſun 
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ſun became inſupportable. The place 
where they reſted was ſituated at the foot 
of a hanging wood, and Madame de Sev- 
rac propoſed dining in the ſnade which a 
clump of venerable trees ſhed” on a piece 
of ground, behind the poſt-houfe: The 
ſituation was ſingularly romantic, and the 
umbrageous canopy of broad branches ren- 
dered the ſpot beneath leſs ſcorched than 
any other: a refreſhing repaſt was ſpread 
on the turf, and they reſolved to remain 
in this delightful retreat till the ſun- beams 


ſhould begin to deſcend with abated _ 
Your. . | 


2 * dinner, their converſation became 
more lively and general; their labour of 
mind was alleviated by ſilence and re- 
poſe, and the whole party felt reluctant 
to quit the ſpot. Time flew rapidly, and 
the ſun was verging faſt towards the welt, 
when the mules were ordered, and ad- 
vanced towards the door of the poſt-houſe. 
Mademoiſelle! de Sevrac,' as St; Clair 
Oi handed 
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banded. ber inte dhe carriage, nemprked a 
painful confuſion in his, manner, 'which 
was tog ſtriking 0 eſcape the molt indif. 
fereat| obſerver. Are you not well!“ 
ſaid Sabina, earneſtily. His hand fhook, 
and be replied,; wich eee 
W 1 nene! Ai ern 1 

| ws 9 ky 
nee Lat us. remain. * to-aight,” ſaid 
Madame de Sevrac, addreſſing St. Clair: 
„Jam af mid that the exceſſi ve heat of the 
da has given you fever; you ſrem farigued 
and overpowered.“ St. Clair ſmiled at 
the idea of the former ſuppoſition, but his 
countenarice evinced- the truth of the lat- | 
fer. 52 30; 7 TIA A I A 
a Ml nan 8 129 

Rabe Thank Heaven, we tall foon 1 
Naples, fait Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, 1 
they quatted. ene ä 
20 6371 We v8. 21 N 1 | 
67 Too car, replied * du, figh- 
hs: 11718 a 
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Have you never deen there rotor 
inquired Sabina n 


Never.“ 

« Then wlry do you feel reluctance at 
viſiting a place ſo well worth the notice of 
the traveller? Ar Naples there are many 
delightful objects to contemplate,” aid 
Madame de — | 

e And ſos unpleaFing e ones!“ bed 
St. Clair. 


„There are, unqueſtionably, ſeveral 
terrific features of nature in its vicinity,” 
cried the Marquis, and many marks of 
elemental convulſions: but, for my own 
part, I would readily quit the livelieſt 
graces of cultivation, for the wild horrors 
of Veſuvius. The vaſt and 'thundering 
column of liquid fire ſtrikes more forcibly 
on the human mind than the moſt Jucid 
nvulet, or the gaudieſt parterre; it is the 
vol. 111. 5 2 ſub- 
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Fublime and tnighty efforts of nature tha 
n the chinking faculties.” 


5 And yet there are ſituations,” replied 
St. Clair, © where to loſe the faculty of 
thought would be happineſs.” 


x <« Can thoſe who never think, be ſen- 
 Gble of bliſs?” ſaid Sabina, ſmiling, 


« Certainly not,“ anſwered St. Clair, 
*© Yet who would not rather be totally in- 
animate, than only ſuſceptible of anguiſh?” 


That is not your caſe,” ſaid Madame 
de Sevrac: I know not a being exiſting, 
who is more inclined than yourſelf to pol- 


ſeſs every bleſſing that is to be obtained.” 


4 Vet, ſome that are beyond my pow- 
er,“ teplied St. Clair, „are moſt the ob- 
jects of my wiſhes. Man is but an un- 
reaſonable creature, with all his boaſted 
a. Even the prodigality of fortune 


will 
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will not ſatisfy him. The attained is fare 
to ſatiate; while that which is unattainable, 
perpetually excites his hopes, and cheriſhes - 
his inquietude.” Madame de Sevrac ſhook 
ber head and ſmiled; Sabina bluſhed, and 
made ſome remark on the ſurrounding 
ſcenery, in order to divert the ſubject of 
converſation into a new channel: St. Clair 
nen: | 


J fear that you will think me a ſtrange 

mortal, Madame Sevrac, but I had rather 
ſuffer a thouſand deaths than viſit Naples. 
I know that it is a gay and voluptuous 
vortex of pleaſure and diſſipation; but in 
this ſhort ſcene of exiſtence, ſomething is 
to be ſought after beyond the mere gratifi- 
cation of the ſenſes. We are to look for 
focial enjoyments ; connections that charm 
without benumbing the faculties; and 
mental delights, harmonized by the foft 
touches of taſte and ſenibality. 
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4 This is moral reaſoning, which ] did 
not en from you”: ſaid Madame bo 
RO + mT e 


Va? aA 


Base, Nor did I expect it Koch maſk; 2 7 
plied St. Clair. If I am a — of 
morality, it is becauſe I have bought ex- 
perience in that ſchool of folly; where rea- 
ſon is paſſive, and pleaſure predominant. 
For philoſophy, which is not founded in the 
immutability of truth, is che mere cloak of 
ignorance or vice: we examine a thouſand 
ſuch philoſophers every day, without being 
r to ſelect one moral virtue.“ 


21 «1 What Bo. you l term moral 
virtue?“ (aid 8 

7 Pp 8 that for the benefit of mankind 
in general, which is neither exacted by 


religion, or dictated by the laws. A vo- 


luntary rectitude, Which cements che bonds 


of ſociety ;—which is too exalted to act 


penęath the dignity of virtue, and too ex- 
tenſive 
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tenfive to be circumſcribed: by rules. It is 
iat,“ continued St. Clair, looking ear- 
neſtly at Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, © which 
teaches us to command inclinations, the 
gratification of which would prove injurious 
to the happineſs of others; and to act with 
honour and delicacy, where the decencies 
of life would be offended by a contrary 
proceeding.“ There was a meaning in St. 
Clair's words which was not underſtood by 
his companions, though every ſyllable came 
with agony from his heart. They continued 
their journey till the cloſe of evening, when 
they ſtopped for that night at Torrinieri. 


The inquietude of St. Clair's mind ſeemed 
every moment to augment; his converſa- 
tion was myſterious and unconnected; the 
idea of viſiting Naples ſeęmed repugnant 
to his mind, and Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, 
who was more intereſted by. St. Clair's feel- 
ings than any other perſon of the party, 
could in no way account for his extraordi- 
wat conduct. Nothing: material occurred 

L 3 | till 
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til they reached that city, which was once 
the metropolis of the world! There the 

travellers were determined to reſt a couple 

of days, and to employ every hour 1 in con- 

„ eee its 1 pate runs. | 


Farly on ths mbrning Ader their arrival, 

they repaired to the amphitbeutre, whoſe 
coloſfal ſtricture was once capable of con- 
tainitg fourſcore thouſand ſpectators!* and 
which bad ſtood for ages, the wonder and 

; the admiration of the world. While the 
Marquis and Madame de Sevrac wandered 
round the arches," Sabina took her ſeat on 

the fragment of a pillar, which had been 
thrown from one of the niches by the ſtrong 

band of time, and loſt in meditation, was 
gating on the — ae when on 


= nene ber. 5 
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to my grave!“ Mademoiſelle de ee 
roſe haſtily. 


6c Ah! Sabina,“ continued St. Clair as 
he walked beſide her, in a few hours mo 
will hate me.“ . 


« Hate PR why do you think fo ?” 
He was agitated exceſſively. EG 


9 Would to God! I had never ſeen 
you *. continued he, the moment which 
I have dreaded more than annihilation, 
advances rapidly, and its attendant miſeries : 
a me a very coward. “ 


" What miſeries y” iohuiced Sabina 
eagerly ; „indeed you alarm me.“ 7 
« Hear me and I will tell you all,” re- 
plied St. Clair. At this inſtant the Marquis 


advanced acroſs. the amphitheatre, and WY 


Mademoiſelle de Sevrac was left in the 


nn ag All the antiquity” ö 
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of the place could excite no farther atten- 
tion from a mind agonized by doubt and 
apprehenſion. The Marquis and Madame 
dae Sevrac, after they had viſited the Campo 
Vaccino, and the ſpot which once exhibited 
the Forum Romanum, returned to the au- 
berge to take an haſty dinner, and to ex- 
patiate on the ſcenes which they had con- 
templated during the morning. 


St. Clair's melancholy had conſiderably 
augmented. He pleaded indifpoſition, and 
requeſted that the Marquis and Madame 
de Sevrac would diſpenſe with his atten- 
dance in their evening ramble: this excuſe, 
which was readily accepted by them, made 
a ſtrong impreſſion on Sabina's imagination. 
His looks were vacant, and his voice in- 
articulate: ſhe preſſed him to be of their 
party, but he perſiſted in remaining at the 
auberge.—As they deſcended the ſtairs, 
Sabina” loitered behind, and entreated St. 
Clair to n his ** 

211 igt ei Sf þ LET il 
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“Fear not Sabina,“ fan be, ce „Ea 
man jth hel 
1 40% 0 WED ELIE din 7 yd 90h 
« At reſt!” _— Mademoiſelle de 
1197701 79 1 I 
Sevrac! 4: & 
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Go Sabina, do not let me detain you,“ 
faid he, advancing towards the door of the 
apartment. I deteit myſelf for being ſo 


childiſh—but my folly will foon be at an 
end.” (STK IG | | 17 621001 


1 S & 4 
: w 4 * 


Madame de Sevrac waited in the. gate-- 
way ;—Sabina Beard ber talking witb the 
Marqtig 4 chat g 8, St. Clair,” ſaid ſhe, 
indeed I muſt tell me that you will 

| tranquillize your Pos TOE you wi be- 


happy.” 2 


* ” 


Wr 
13807 


LY | dale to be wilerable, anſwered 
St. Clair, < leaye me, leave me to my fate, | 
T do bot r merit this: goodneſs, this ſolici- 
tude, ri Mirauis continued e converſing. 
with Madame de Sevrac Sabina had not 

; L 5, power: 
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ſo violently agitated—he held. her hand 


r 
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power 40 follow hem, whole, St. Clair was 


ſhe burſt into an agony of tears, 


. N 1 on 5 ons % 7 A —_— 24 5 < * * 
D ions beszgei 1 01 1 55 


Oh, God! is it in my power ſtill to 
excite theſe emotions?” exclaimed St. 
Clair, 4 © have. forfeited 15 de to 


>» 44 j 1 
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0 B 15 the b 0 more,” inter 
rupted Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, ©. look 
only to the future.” 


4. The forure repeated St. Clair willy, 


ce d Jiſtractlon 1 18 in the thought !—Go,, 805 
Madame de Sevrac waits for you,” | 


& Say that you will not“ © 


T5 5 2 in a St. Clair. 700 

* Be raſh or impatient,” "replied Sabina; 
ce » 
* we will alk of this when. I | return.” 


»1f.ab<i! 
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ER. Three words will render all, future | 
converſation uſeleſs,” anſwered St. Clair. 
6 hear them "—_—_— leſt”— Os 


* 4 ft & : i 


« Leſt what . Clair" [dum wor 


er, 


He iruggled wig the conflicts of | his 
heart, and again evaded the n. N 


* =y 


© I know not what I ſay: I am bevil⸗ 
dered by events, paſt and to come: 1 
can avoid the latter, but I never can forget 
the former.” | 


* To what do you allude 2” 


* Generous: girl! you would reconcile” 
me to myſelf,” ſaid St. Clair; © I confeſs. 
that I am a pliant and feeble mortal, —atc 
the ſame moment that your pity would ex- 
culpate me from the frailty of my nature.” —- 


The. Marquis and Madame de Sevrac 
grew impatient, and Sabina haſtened to- 
L 6 Joins 
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| join them. As the deſcended-the ſtairs, 
ſhe turned once more towards the. apart- 
ment: St. Clair -{till ſtood on the landing 
place Adieu, ſaid ſhe, -© be affured 
how much I,“ —ſhe heſitated, “ eſteem 
and“ the Marquis called, the concluſion 
of the ſentence was broken, and St. Clair 
_ flew to his chamber little leſs than dif- 
| tracted. 
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« To-morrow, and to- morrow, and —— 
Creeps in this petty pace from day to day, 
«To the laſt 8 of recorded time. 


> SHAKESPEARE; 


Tre Marquis, Madame de Sevrac, and 
Sabina, again ſet out to viſit” the ruins, 
leaving St. Clair to his melancholy reftee- 
tions. The evening paſſed in viewing the 
church, dedicated to the holy ſaint Peter; 
and the temple, which commemorates the 
fame of the unholy Fauſtiha: the Marquis, 
as he contemplated the latter, could not 
ſuppreſs a ſmile, which was not frequently 
diffuſed over his countenance. How 
ſtrangely do manners and characters return 
on the vaſt aud perpetually revolving heel 
of time! ſaid de Sevrac; . Fauſtina was, 
exactly what hundreds now are. If we could 
fancy that there is only a limited portion 

8115 | of 
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of animated, as there is of elemental mat. 
ter; why not imagine that the ſoul is per- 
petually in a. ſtate of probation, from the 
commencement of things, till its day of 
final appointment.“ 


Madame de Sevrac rallied the Marquis 
on the eccentricity of ſuch an idea. 


1 am no believer in the Pythagorean 
ſyſtem, continued the Marquis; “ but 
the ſtrong ſimilarity which we find in the 
characters of paſt and preſent times, would 
almoſt authorize an opinion, that there is 
an unaccountable connection of thought 
and action, which muſt originate in the very 
ſource of our exiſtence. There can be no- 
thing impious in the idea, even allowing it to 
be erroneous; for it does not take from the 
belief of final retribution ; it only eſtabliſhes 
the idea of a terreſtrial purgatory, which 
can neither encourage ſuperſtition, nor per- 
vert the principles of moral virtue. 


Madame 
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Conte, 60 i« Every ching is ; poſible with 
the ene * ſaid ſhe. 

6 2 
4 And 1 hold: | this dodtrine; as. merely 
yoſtble;” roptied rephed the Marquis; © have we 
not our Alexanders, our Brutufes, and our 
Anthonies: : our Fauſtinas, and our Cleo- 
patras? I was going to add, our Lucretias; 
but L wiſh to be correct in my exemplifica- 
tion. This temple was dedicated to the 
memory of the firſt of theſe diſtinguiſhed - 
dames, whofe traits of character are thus 
given, as well as I can remember, by the 
hiſtorian. She was the wife of Mareus 
Antoninus, the only man living in the 
empire, who ſeemed ignorant of the i irre- | 
gularities of Fauſtina, which, according to 
the prejudice of every age, reflected ſome 
diſgrace on the injured huſband., He pro- 
moted ſeveral of her lovers to poſts of 
honour and profit ; nay more, continued 
the Marquis, e in his meditations he thanks 
the gods, who beſtowed on him a wife ſo 


212 | faichful, 
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faithful, ſo gentle, and of ſuch wonderful 
! ſimplicity of wandert .. een 
| ©}. SI rr 200! 
«© So far you kinds Splice your 0 
geſtion. Now here will you find your 
Alexanders, and. ah A cried Ma- 


Ade. Sevrac. S oa! 


en. « France. will as oh them 1” tooling 
the Marquis, while a deep heh accom- 


#. 4 


e e 


Sabina, "whole mind was occupied on 
other | ſubjects, paid little attention to what 
paſſed at the temple , of Fauſtina. The 
ſinking ſun reminded them that St. Clair 
was alone, and indiſpoſed. .. ' Mademoiſelle 
de Sevrac complained of - wearine(s, and 
they {trolled ſlowly P the Auberge: 


IJXIELD IT: (0 


As ſborr as they civil the hoviſe Sabin 
altoid to the apartment where ſhe had 
left St. Clair, but he was nöt there.” She 
inquired of the pane? at the Sire, and was 


C 134 * 
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1 Wide Gibbon's Rom, Hiſt, vol. i. 6 
informed 
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informed that he had paſſed 1 into the ſtreet 
not long before her return. Her anxiety 
was terrible: his carriage ſtill remained in 
the court-yard of the auberge, and ſhe was 
wholly at a loſs to account for his abfence.. 


& ] underſtood that St. Clair was indiſ- 
poſed,” faid the Marquis; Sabina's eyes 
were full of tears, and ſhe retired to her 
chamber, for a few moments, to conceat 
her EEO: 


Day cloſed, but no St. Clair returned; 
ſupper waited till midnight; the Marquis 
and Madame de Sevrac became anxiouſly 
impatient, The weather was ſultry, and 
as the moon ſhone clear, Sabina propoſed | 
viſiting the amphitheatre ;— The effect 
by this light,” ſaid ſhe, © muſt be fingu- 
larly beautiful.” The Marquis ſeconded 
the idea, and they ſer out immediately after 
ſupper for the coliſeum. | 

1169 ni 262019 N97 on 

They fond St. Clair walk with'the 


bermit, whoſe little dwelling ſtands on one 
fide: 
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fide of the majeſtic ruin. , On de Sevrac's 
approaching them, St. Clair turned towards 
him, —“ Theſe are the moments, ſaid he, 
eto contemplate objects which inſpire the 
moſt pleaſing melancholy; which fill the 
mind with reflections, abſtracted from the 
turmoil of life, at once -enlightening and 
harmonizing the ſoul. This ſolitary hermit, 
who paſſes his days beneath theſe moul- 
dering walls, tells me that he is the happieſt 


of mortals.” The venerable recluſe bowed 


aſſent, and they, walked ſlowly Tong the 
inſide of the n, 


be moon en penetrating the encir- 

eling arches, threw regular and bright 
columns of light acroſs the earth, which, 
combining with the ſtillneſs of the hour, 
rendered the ſcene ſublimely magnificent. 
Madame de Sevrac took the arm of the 
Marquis; — Sabina leaned on St. Clajr's, 
and they advanced before their companions, 
who were engaged in earneſt converſation 
wich the hermiit. 


* 4 - 
EEE - 


" HUBERT DE SEVRAC. 23%: 


Indeed, St. Clair,“ faid Mademoiſelle 
de Sevrac, while her voice faultered, you 
alarmed me exceſſively: the agitation of 
mind in which I left you, gave birth to af 
_— Paint eee 5 | 


4 Sabina!” rntetriipied St. Clair, “the 
intereſt which you expreſs in whatever con- 
cerns me, is the origin of all my wretched 
neſs; your kindneſs deſtroys me; your virtues, 
your graces, your pity, and your eſteem, 
are the ſources of that anguiſh which will 
only terminate with my exiſtence; I have 
never dared to tell you what I bave long 
felt; 1 have never' profeſſed that which 
my heart every moment tacitly acknow- 
ledges: The hour draws near when I muſt 
either undeceive you, or ſtigmatize myſelf.” 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's boſom throbbed 
with apprehenſion: they were nearly on 
the oppoſite ſide of the coliſeum from 
the Marquis and Madame de Sevrac, who- 
fall converſed with the hermit : St, Clair 1 in 
« low voice continued. worm e wollot 
* From: 
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e From the firſt hour that I beheld you 


{i 
at the foreſt of Montnoir, my fate has been h 
decided; in a moment of reſentment againlt Wl . 
your father, I quitted the chateau- neuf; all q 
the varying ſcenes of diſſipation preſented 9 
themſelves at Florence, and I became a Wl ( 
- Iibertine, not from principle, but from , 
deſpair. Falſe is that doctrine which in- | 
culcates profligacy as a cure for rooted and 6 
intellectual attachment; the mind that i; 
not by nature vicious, however it may 
wander, ſtill looks towards its original 6 
dwelling; and, like a prodigal, returns WF « 
with tenfold rapture, to the home that it ba g 
£ deſened.” | ſa 
RY a 
«© Why exculpate yourſelf to me ?” cried p 
Mademoiſelle de eig J. oats no right Wl & 
to be yer mogktrets,”* ki 
| re 
1 4 Would to „ God you had yo replied $ St 6; 
Clair; © from'precepts, ſuch as your mind ¶ ce 
would *convey,i happineſs could not fail to 
__ I ſhould not chen be doomed to 


ſuffer 


— 
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riffer a life of irremediable anguiſh.” He 
hefirared, and Mademoiſelle © de Sevrac 
trembled. The Marquis approached 
them: the explanation which cauſed ſuch f 
painful ſenſations in the boſom of St. 
Clair, and ſuch fearful curioſity in that 
of Sabina, was again interrupted, and 
they returned to the N more agl- 
tated than ever. 

The time allowed only. a few hours of 
reſt, and early in the morning the travellers 
ſet forward on their journey. - Mademoi- 
fille de Sevrie's mind? was tortured with 
ſuggeſtions, * and already impreſſed with 
anticipated ſorrows: ſhe could only attri- 
bute St. Clair's converſation to the con- 
ſeionſneſs of a paſſion which he appre- 
hended would never. be ſanctioned by his 
relations. She knew that he was heir to a 
ſplendid fortune, and had often heard him 
contemn the pride and arrogance of his fa- 
mily eonnections. She pitied St. Clair, at 
the ſame moment that all the dignity of 
rn | her 
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her nature was rouſed to ſuſtain her fotti- 
Os 88 reſiſt en h 


* noon n reſted; as vhey 1 * 
on the preceding day. Sabina, ſtung to 
the ſoul, by the idea that St. Clair was in- 
fluenced by the baſe and narrow prejudices 
of the world, evinced leſs attention to- 
wards him than uſual: ſhe avoided his 
converſation, and, during the whole day, 


en a l which ber heart did not 


| . They ſtopped 10 dine near the lake Al. 
bano, on the borders of which ſands. the 
caſtle of Gandolfo, a fituation beautifully 
romantic and ſecluded. St. Clair, who 
wiſhed, as much as poſlible, to retard his 
arrival at Naples, propoled paſſing the 
evening on the lake, and examining he 
interior of the caſtle. This plan was ac- 
| ceded. to, and the poſt-maſter was ordered 
to have bis mules ready at day- break. As 
ſoon as the fervor of the ſky began to ſub- 
ſide, 


2 
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fide, the Marquis and St. Clair ſtrolled to- 
wards the lake, while Madame de Sey- 
rac and Sabina viſited a neighbouring con- 
vent of Grey Siſters; they were kindly and 
courteouſly received; and, charmed with 
the converſation of the Abbefs, protracted 
their viſit till the cloſe of twilight. The 
convent was ſituated in the boſom of a fo» 
reſt, almoſt impenetrable ;; the only road 
which led to it was a narrow winding path, 
that, even at mid-day, was overcaſt with a 
gloom well ſuited to the ſanctuary by which 
it terminated. 


When night .approached, the Abbeſs 
counſelled them to depart. We have,” 
faid ſhe, „ lately heard of many ſtrange 
and alarming events in the foreſt. The 
road which leads to our convent is lone+ 
ſome and intricate; you may lofe your 
way, or meet banditti; for, report ſays, 
that many travellers have been ſtopped, 
and ſome murdered, within - theſe few 
weeks,” Madame de Sevrac ſhuddered. | 
* | | It 
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It was then almoſt dark, and there was no 
man in' the convent; whoſe protection 
might guide them ſafely through the fo- 
"reſt : wa,” were at 0. _ to 2 
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would be uneaſy, and that, being unac- 
quainted with the road which they had 
taken, he cond! not ſet out to meet them, 
propoſed haſtening to the auberge without 
delay. “ The later it grows, che more 
will our danger inereaſe, ſaid ſne. Ma- 
dame de Sevrac being of a ſimilar opinion, 
they took leave of the eng * de- 
ue 1 (1 


g 


- 


The moon was « juſt ang as they ek 
from the Abbeſs ; the nartow road de- 
ſcended in a ſerpentine track from the con- 
vent porch to the border of che lake: 
they walked haſtily, and every bough that 
ruſtled over their heads made them trem- 
ble with apprehenſion. They had pro- 


ceeded more than half way through the 
| fo- 
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foreſt, 'when they came to a glade, which 
was brightened by moon-li ght, almoſt to 
ihe clearneſs of day, where, to their _infi» 
nite conſternation, they. beheld- two. men 
__ on the _ in nn nn 


(ou 


Madame de Sevrac and Sabina datted 
acroſs the corner of the glade, and conti - 
nued to run ſwiſtly along che winding path. 
Their boſoms throbbed . with. fear, which 
{cemed to lend them wings; but their ter- 
ror was ſcarcely fypportable, - when they 
diſtinctly beard footſteps purſuing them; 
and a voice exclaiming, Stop, or you 
periſh.” They were, in a few moments, 
overtaken: one of the robbers ſeized Ma- 
dame de Seyrac, the other ſecured. Sa- 
bina. The path was ſo dark that their 
features were not viſible. We ſeek not 
your lives, it is Sabina chat we demand, 
laid one, while the other ſeized the pere 
fon of Mademoiſelle de Sevrac. ' x 
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„ An in volontary ſbrick: echoed rthitugh 
the ſolitude; the kuffian deſiſted, and a 
carriage /approactied ou the-/ high road, 
which paſſed along the farts of the foreſt: 
Again Sabina ſhricked / the traveller ſtop- 
ped, and, Teaping from his chaiſe, ran to 
her aſſiſtance. It was Monſieur Lemoine; 
ho fired, and wounded the villain. Ma- 
dame de Sevrac inſtantly knew him, 
and was, wich Sabina, conducted to the 
__ carriage, where Marianna ſat almoſt over- 
whelmed with terror. The joy which this 
fortunate event occafioned, was infinite: 
the robbers efcaped, and the party pro- 
— to the an in ſearch of the 


—— informed de Sevrac, 
eee baſtening to Naples on buſi- 
neſs of ' the utmoſt importance. I am 
going,” faid he, to aſſiſt a friend who is 
as dear to me as a brother: a friend, to 
whom I owe ſuch obligations as never can 
be repaid.” The augmentation of the 
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party afforded pleaſure to every indivi- 
dual, and they travelled together ull hap 
reached Naples. Wy” 350 | 


They ſtopped at. an betel facing the 
Bay, where they were immediately -AC- 
commodated with ſpacious and conve- 
nient apartments. It was evening when 
they arrived, and the edge of  curjofity 
being blunted for. a lime, by the 1 | 
tigue of a long and ſultry journey, the 
women retired: to reſt, while the Marquis, 
St. Clair, and Lemoine, remained drink- 
ing. They drew their table towards the 
window, which opened te a balceny, 
fronting the ſea: the delicious wines which 
were ſet before them, the cool breezes that 
ſcarcely ruffled. the water, and the pale 
beams of the moon, which rendered the 

diſtant mountains in the neighbaurhood of 
Poſilips faintly viſible, beguiled the time, 
and it was paſt midnight. before they 
N 92 pn: b bad $749 | 
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xetired, and St. Clair remained alone with 
the Marquis. The ſerene and faſcinating 
proſpect which their balcony commanded, 
the bright moon, reflected in quivering co- 
lumns on the Bay of Naples; the filly 
ſound of the waves, ſplaſhing againſt the 
more; the dark outline of the diſtant 
mountains, and the Went hour which, uſhers 
6 the morning, united to rranquillize de 
Sevrac's mind, and to prepare it for the 
nee ener of triendſhi p- 


"They Yad Ck Gan flaſks of rich 
* wine, and were but little inclined to ſleep: 
[ wo 13 2 38 * St. 
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t. Chair propoſed a walk by: the ſea ſide, 


and de! Sevrac readily acquieſced. For 
ſome time they were ocνpied in contem- 
plating the city, gradually rifing in a mag- 
nificent ſemi- circle from the ſea, and 


leeming to extend its broad arms round the pea. 


empoteum of Italy. The din of buſineſs 
ſubſiding, the only ſounds which met the 
ear were the gentle whiſpers of the ele- 
ments, and the clocks which ftruck. the 
hours. If one period in the rontine ,of 
time can harmonize the mind mofg than 
another, it is that awful interyaf when ay | 


bour ſinks to: reſt, wy! Kae. W es to 
W p 5 „ mY be #1; * A. 


o by i 0 1 
«] feel, ” ſaid the Marquis, as he looked 
towards the mountains of 'Meſlina,,f* that 


| this * eee ee 1 ſhorty 


ee ww | IT ; ' $11 bY id 


« e by n few 
7 W Fins your i« den will prove 
ves”. cried St. Qlair, and 1 1 
* laſt be happy.“ 
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% Ah! my friend J“ replied the Marquis, 
& happineſs is not for me on this ſide the 
grave! Annihilation may put a period to 
my mortal ſufferin gs; but exiſtence and 
peace of mind I do not look for: expe: 
rienee has taught me that in the dark ta- 
blet of my fate they are ineompatible! 1 
ö have long promiſed to unfold the fatal ſe- 
cret of my boſom; this tranquil hour in- 
vites to confidence, and if your patience 
can endure a melancholy ſtory, 1 will be 
brief in telling it : the recital will be pain- 
fal, but 1 traſt that the participacſon of 
fympathy will lighten the | burthen which 
has almoſt deſtroyed me.” St. Clair was 
all attention, and the Margvis continued. 
osten © of rv tf LT 
lm the early part of my life, before I 
Be avs, T coneeived a pafhon for 4 
beautiful girl, young, and unacquainted 
with the world, like myſelf: I loved her 
teriderly ; der Beam Which was as illge- 


hübus 45 nature,” ptompled her te confeſs d 
* Kae 5d eck 
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reciprocal attachment, and e lived hin, for 
each other. Her father was ag honeft 
bourgevis,® whoſe fondneſs educated her 
above her ſortune, and whoſe. ambition 
taught him to hope for an advantageous 
marriage. Wied this view, the beautiful 
Adelaide beeame the protegse of a dan 
relation, wha, by ber union with the vit 

count de Mortange, was placed th that | 
rank of ſociery which promiſed to necele- 
rate the Hopes of HONEY _ 


63; fad 


« Madame de Mortange was bl ob 
nate bigot. She diſcovered my paſſion f6r 
her eleve, and without heſſtation queſtioned 
me on the ſubject. I could not deny what 
every action and every look diſcovered: 1 
confeſſed my attachment, and demanded : 
her counſel : ſhe gave it. .* See her. no 
more,” faid Madame de Mortange; Jeu 
ſather will never conſent to Your narryh 


„ Tradeſinan, 1% 2 ba6) 
M 4 a ple- 
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2 plebeian ; and ſhould your. paſſion, for 
Adelaide be made known to- him, the 
inevitable Rn her, h would fol- 
. Sa o Ele r nal ey 
#6 Perplexed 5 170 yet et douing cn on 
the ohject of my wiſhes, I. continued, bour 
after hour, to imbibe that poiſon. which 
could not fail to undermine my: happineſs, 
Every day I beheld the artleſs Adelaide, 
growing in beauty, and increaſing in af- 
fection: yet I had not reſolution to fly, 
nor had ſhe courage to command my de- 
parture. Madame de Mortange began. to 
dread the dangers of our augmenting fond- 
- neſs ; ſhe reflected that I was but a man; 
young, ſuſceptible, r romantic, and impe- 
tuous; ſhe knew me better than I knew 
myſelf: thought that I could curb the 
animation of my heart, and faſhion its de · 
ſires by the cool touch of reaſon. Ob! 
God! How falſely do we Judge ourſelves!” 
De Sevrac, for ſeveral minutes, was unable 
18 5 to 
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to proceed: after a bat eee be 
on: 8 


4 =” *. - * # 
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„ Adelaide s was recalled to \Pariv the a 
tal letter which ſeparated us for, ever, "was. 
preſented t to me by Madame de 1 
It contained the commas, ane bore the 
ſ rs, A a Parent ; ; 1 was a len oft big 
tracted... the | evening , previous . to, 
Adelaide's Fg te ſhe contrived to. 
grant me an interview at a farm houſe, not | 
far from, the , manſion of her patroneſs: 
we had much to, ay, but our hearts y were. 
too full of forrow,, to give our langliage ut- 
teranee. Adelaide leant on my bolom, 
and wept; her tears unmanned me: [ 
was wild — frantic | | the - thouſand tender 
ſighs, A thouſand | fond embraces increaſed. 
the fever of my bol, The period ra- 


. 


pidly approached. when, we were deſtined. 
to ſeparate eternally : 1 reſled her to my. 
| palpitating heart 0b! . Clair!“ Her's, 
beat in the ſweet uniſon of love, and all 
the world was loſt in that bleſt moment! 
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On her böfbm, which throbbed with 
agonizing conflicts, ſhe wore a letle crofs 
of ebony. 1 « Take this,” ſaid the, c and 
let it be 4 ptcdge I 'of faſth' Bites us. 
She looſe d it from her neck; 1 faarthed 
it eag zer a} with” A 'rrembling hand en- 
grayed Kb word remember, Kiffed the ſa- 
cred relick, and bed It to its native 
— 2 LEE boſom of the F Ade. 


« She prefſed i it to her heart: Yes, my 
Hubert,” ſaid ſhe, 6 1 will temember! 
While I have life, this precious pledge 
| ſhall never be removed ; and when I die— 
it ſpall be ſent to tell the fatal termination of 
all my forrows We parted : : early on 
the following morning the ſet out for Paris, 
and I haſtened to Verſailles, to meet my 
father; reſolving to confeſs my attachment 
for Adelaide, and to implore his conſent 
for our immediate union. 


cc I found 
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* I found the Marquis, with a large circle 
of his friends, at ſupper; among the num - 
ber there was one whom I had been taught 
to reſpett, and in whoſe, power oyer my 
father J ſtrongly, confided. The bottle 
went round, and. I waited impatiencl) for 
tbe departure of ihe convivial aſſembly: 
I was anxious to unfold my ſufferings, and 
every thought was devoted to my beloyed 
Adelaide, at the moment when a domeſtic 
brought me a letter: I. retired, to an ad- 
Joining apartment, for the ſuperſcription 
told me from whoſe hand it came. The 
ſeal was eagerly broken, and I fend the 
contents ; they told me that the object of 
my idolatry was, on the following; day; to- 
be immured in à cloiſter ; that her father 
had commanded, and ſhe: was: obliged to 
obey. The letter cloſed with a prayer for 
my happineſs, and the word remember. 
Oh! St. Clair! how ſhall 1 deſcribe; my 
feelings ! doating almoſt to phrenzy z Cups: 
m_ the paltry diſtin&tions which divide 

M6 > ran. 
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forietys. and which geſtroyed my hopes; 
knowing that the mind of Adelaide 
placed her above all adventitious claims, 
and compelled, at che ſame moment, to 
reſign her for ever, I raved like one de- 
prived of reaſon, when the friend in whom 
I placed implicit confidence, entered the 
WINE He conjured me to dect bim with 
the cauſe of my diſtraction: I gave him 
the fatal letter, and briefly ſtated my misfor-. 
tune. He ſmiled. Leave the affair to 
me,” ſaid he, and ] will arrange it deci- 
fively. Your Adelaide ſhall have her li- 
berty, and you your miſtreſs, if that will 

make you happy.” I bleſt this monſter | 
1 Fifſed bis hands; I bathed them with 
tears: Give me but Adelaide,” ſaid I, 
* and command my life; it will be at 
your diſpoſal.” I haſtened to my cham- 
ber; and paſſed a night of 'agony ; the tu- 
muls of ungovernable paſſion raged in 
every vein; I was delirious! mad 
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cc At day · break, I received a vit from 
my father: he entered my apartment with a 
mien that beſpoke the purpoſe of his viſit. 
He approached my bed, where I lay 
ſcarcely alive. Hubert,” ſaid he, 
« your carriage waits: you muſt begone 
immediately, or you muſt renounce the 
name of ſon: the Abbe Le Blanc will *ac- 
company you on your travels.” I ftart= 
ed from: my pillow, and was preparing to 
ſpeak, when: he fternly interrupted me. 
« vill hear no remenſtrance,” continued 
my father: „it is my command, and 1 
muſt be obeyed.” He quitted the cham⸗ 
ber; | roſe. and dreſſed myſelf. My kind * 
and affectionate tutor conjured | me to be 
patient, and to take the counſel of my pa- 
rent: he repreſented the ruin which wonld 
follow reſiſtance, and attributed the barbaz ” 
rous ſentence to a momentary diff pleaſure, $ 
which. could only be ſubdued by my obedi- 
ence. The carriage was at the door, and, 
with the Abbe Le Blanc, I departed for 
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Flanders: Hating life, and longing” for 
annihilation; but, alas! I was reſerved 10 
r e 60 A5. 


00 You en call the ooblel ſes of 


the-feul a crime, ſaid; St. Clair. 


Hear me and then judge, continued 
de Sevrac ; .*© had fcarcely travelled three 
poſts from Paris, when à ccourter:overtook 
me with a letter; it was from my friend, 
informing me, that the father of Adelaide 


was ſhut up for ever, in the deepeſt dun- 


geon of the baſtiſe! The letter dropped 
ſrom my hand, and I almoſt loſt the Bowen 
of recollection. | 


5 4 would to God they had never been 


reſtored! I wrote to Adelaide, but re- 


torture, till nature was exhauſted in the 


conteſt, and I was reduced to extreme 
danger. My father was ſent for, he came, 


he 
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he- Tmliledr at my de N «© Weak: boy, v 
aid be; „ thy Adelaide was umrorthy thy 
attachment, fo or fince -thy br anos from” 
Paris, ſhe is married. ont 9:09 Sis 
CO 70 F }; ( 27 , 


% And her alder fad 1 enn 


« Deas! * replied 1 8 


0 My agu was ne Tbe fatal 
e. ſtruck deep into my heart, and 
the vital circulation was for a time ſuſpend 
ed; yet I lived, St. Clair! lived to meet chr 
inevitable hour of retribution! The mur- 
dered parent was ſent to „ with, 
endence to damn me 


. ae Pe, 1 haftened to 10 houſe 


of my loſt victim, whom-I had never ſeen; 
it was ſhut up; I repaired inſtantly to Ma · 
dame de Mlortange; ſhe would not admit 
me; I ſought my barbarous friend, de Brian- 
coar; reproached him for the raſh ſtep which. 
he had ken, and curſed myſelf for being 
1314 | - the 
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the inftigator of it, He ſmiled, 7 Keep 
your own ſecret,” ſaid he, and it will vever 
be divulged. Theſe things happen every 
day; they are the privileges which are an- 
nexed to power; the only effectual baſis on 
which prerogative! has built the bulwark of 
* throne.” 


« J embraced an early opportunity to 
throw myſelf on the mercy of the king; he 
heard my ſtory ; but de Briancour's power 
was: not to be over- ruled; he had the full 
command of the lettre de cachet, and 
humanity was deſtined to plead in vain, for 
the emancipation of i innocence, 


DU My heart ſhuddered ; every feeling was 
awakened to compunction the ſtory te- 
ſpecting the marriage of Adelaide was con- 
firmed * by my not being able to diſcover 
her retreat. After a month paſſed in fruit · 
lefs reſearches, again FT ſet out upon. my 
travels. The idea, that the object of my. | 
PE had wetten al chims to my affec- 
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tons - ella forth my pride; 5 refentinenc 
followed, and indignation was the ſure pres 
jude to indifference ;/ my heart juſt weaned 
from its attachment was ſoftened for a new 
impreſſion; I ſaw Emily Montroſe ; ths 
was amiable and lovely; I married her. 
Now comes my - torture !”—de- Seyrac's 
agitation increaſed as he proceedet. 


On my return to Paris, a ſhort time 
before. my, father's death, I found: myſelf 
an object of | univerſal cenſure, The buzz 
zing tongue of miſchief was buſied in de- 
faming me, and 1 was: reported as the fe: 
ducer of Adelaide, and the deſtroyer of her 
father. I ſhrunk at felf · conviction. I could 
not diſavow the latter charge, and to my 

utter conſternation, I ſoon diſcovered- that 
the dark tale of cruelty was propagated by 
de Briancour : I taxed bim; he denied it. 
Conſcious how much 1 deſerved to fuffer s 
for my crime, I bad no remedy every ſtep 
that 1 could take, would tend to-blazpn my 
* conduct, and to bring farth proofs chars 
| would 


- 
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would ſtamp my name with infamy: I was 
content to ſuffer. The ſplendours of the 
court, the honours daily heaped upon me 
after my father's death; hke deftrutteve opi. 
ates, deadened the prefent ſenfe of anguiſh, 
only to enflame the fever of remorkfe : St. 
Clair, can you believe it poſſible, that 
the glare of luſtre which ſurrounded me 
dazzled my weak mind, and at times obli. 
terated even the memory of my victim 
Yet, as I towered in popularity, I found a 
perſecuting rival in de - Briancour ; the 

ſtary of Adelaide. was a never-failing faurce 
far his malevolence; but I perceived that 
my aſſociates conſidered the event as of little 
importance, and as it grew familiar to 
every ear; W heard it * increaſed in- 
meme 1 aoit nit: 1 1 
ys; DDr O07 | 

.i Six years * my marriage, Madame 
de Martange was ſeized with a dangerous 
malady ;/ ſhe ſent for me; unconſcious of 
her pur poſe, I haſtened ra obey her ſum- 


mons. I found her expiring ;- as I ap- 
0 proached 
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proached her bed, ſheſtrerchedforh her hand 
De Sevrac,” ſaid ſhe, with a feeble voice, 
« | have a circumſtance of the utmoſt im- 
portance to unfold, and cannot quit the 
world with reſignation till I have unbur-: 
dened my full heart — Adelaide. Þ 
uembled, ſhe continued. 68 


85 The victim of 1 nde 
paſſions lives to mourn your fickle na- 
ture and her oun eredulity Lives, de 
Sevrac to weep for the ſufferings) of her: 
captive father l T could not reply. Hor - 
rer laid hold on every pawn (ith En ſhe: 


reſumed b Nr 9 7 21 
. 115 if Vos VOLT 
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de Mortange, &.the unfortunate pæretm o 
the deſbrted Adelaide is now the ſolitary 
tenant of a beamleſs dungeon. Near ſeven 
years have paſſed ſince he beheld the ſun! 
Oh if youTworld make your peace with 
God ] reſcue the err re give 
mus Do anne een 
4 « Where 
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708 Where Malk find” ber # a 1 is 
an © agony © of horror. a - 

* Madame de Wage en 169% 
650 exertion ſhe had made, fainted ; in a 
few moments, death cloſed the tablet of 
deſpair, and I was left in a ſtate of incer- 
titude; that rendered annihilation enviable. 
Again every effort was tried to obtain the 
releaſe of the priſoner, but without ſucceſs, 
Ahe wretch who'was once condemned to 
paſs his days ini the abode of helliſh tyranny, 
had little chance of againbeholdingthelight ; 
and that little was wreſted from him by my 
inveterate enemy, de Briancour; whoſe only 
motive for the deed of horror, was to ſlly 
my fiſing ' fame; to cheek my pover, 
which-encroached rapidly on bis on, and, 
to ſtamp my memory withian. 8 een 
5 it to en ws | 


As the - Marquis totes his nartative, 
the moon ſunk behind the mountains, and 
che firt —— dawn diſplayed a cold 

3.04 U + grey 
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grey tint, which blending with the vapours 
riſing from the ſea, gave a new. aſpect to 
every ſurrounding object. They walked 
for ſeveral minutes without reſuming their 
converſation, till their attention was faſci- 
nated by a group of men haſtening to. a 
boat which was moored near the bay, and 
ſeeming to wait on, one who, by bis 
dreſs, was of a ſuperior claſs in ſociety. 
They embarked, and rowed with eager 
expedition towards the oppoſite ſhore. 


„ Theſe are not ſailors,“ ſaid the Mar- 
quis, ** they are lazzaroni: this hour of 
dawn-light, and their haſty departure, 
convince me that they medirate ſome ſecret 
re 


U q } 


| They watched the boat, as it pans 
— Naples: the oars were viſible long 
after the ſound of their ſtrokes was loſt in 
diſtance; till, the, miſts which began to 
deſcend from the mountains of Sicily, being 
broken by 1 the riſing rays of che ſ ſun blend- 

ed 
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ed with thoſe which floated over the ſea, and 

intercepted their view, while its "ge 

5 leſſened into — 


 Monfleut de Sevrac and 8. Clair = 
1 to the auberge; after agreeing, on 
the following day to commence their re- 
ſearches after Ravillon, and 8 98 
_ ly | 


CHAP. xv. 


. Fre the bat hath flowit 
His doiftered flight; ere to black Hecate's ſumimons; 
4 The: ſhard-borne beetle, with his drowſy hums, 


« Hath rung night's yawning peal, there n 
« A deed of dreadful note. 
SHAKESPEARE, | 


Tr E various and painful emotions which 
Monſieur de Sevrac had felt, during the 
recital of his fatal ſecret, prevented his 
taking any reſt, and an hour after fun-riſe 
he again quitted bis chamber: the day was 
devoted to inquiries after Ravillon, but, 
no intelligence being: obtained, the whole 
party determined on croſſing without delay 
to Sicily. St. Clair, who conſidered himſelf 
as bound to alliſt in the detection of a 
villain who had meditated his deſtruction, 
zs well as that of the Marquis, had another 
reaſon for wiſhing to quit Naples. Le- 
moine inkiſted alſo on accompanying de 

 -Sevrac 
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Sevrac on his expedition; a ſmall veſſel 
was hired for the voyage, and they pur- 
poſed ſailing on the ſame evening. 


Mademoiſelle de Sevrac roſe early to 
write letters, and quitted her chamber for 
that purpoſe: ſhe had not remained long in 
the ſaloon, when St. Clair entered. He had 
not been in bed the whole night: his mien 
was extremely diſordered, and his counte- 
nance ſtrongly impreffed with ſorrow. He 
approached Sabina, and with an agitated 
voice, requeſted that ſhe would allow him 
a2 moment's converſation. ** I will not 
dctain yon long, Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, 
ſaid he, with a faultering voice, what ! 
have to ſay, will demand but a few words, 
and perhaps they will be the laſt that I ſhall 
ever utter.” Sabina ſtarted from her ſeat: 
the tone and manner of St. Clair terrified 
For heaven's ſake,” cried ſhe wy 
N e ney ealumiry hs bfallen us? 7 
2 6-10 
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« To you it is no calamity,” replied St. 
Clair, “ but wer he heſi ſtated. * 


80 What concerns you, nll intereſt my. 
hated cried Sabina. 


Fc Would you KERN ol: in ax grief, if I 
were to tell you, that I was the moſt wretch- 
ed of mortals, the moſt curſt, the molt 


deſpaizing ?” .. DOE e ip Ls 


© Indeed I wauld,” rephed W 
ſelle de Sevrac, with a ſigh that bore 
witneſs of her ſincerity.— St. Clain was 
doubly afflicted by the gentleneſs of her 
words, and with _ e e 


ce « Then; Sabina, "ag a confeſſion 15505 
1 have never had reſolution to make, but 
which it would now be infamous towithhold, 
becauſe I fear chat you are intereſted in my 
fate, and that I am honoured with your 
Heng.” en 55 0 


» 4 1 
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My friendſhip 4 repeated Mademoi. 
ſelle de Sevrac with a ſmile of tender re. 
proach, *©* my friendſhip ! Ah, St. Clair! 
do I deſerve ſuch an 1 unkind reproof *— 


* Your affection, Toutin bed St. Clair, 
with his e eyes bent on the ground. | 


7114 ud 


Mademoiſelle de Sevrac made no an- 
ſwer, but bluſhed and turned from him, 


** . comprehend chat eloquent and grace · 
ful ſilence,” ſaid St. Clair, ſnatching her 
band” and preſſing it to his lips, © my 
Acſtiny is now ſealed; and”—he endea- 
voured to ruſh out of the ſaloon ; ; his 
features were wild, and his heart ſeemed 
burtting with agony. * Oh! St. Clair, yet 

ſtay and tell me the cauſe of this new dil. 
traction,“ cried Sabina, holding his arm, 


with trembling perturbation. 


. 1 cannot, Sabina ;—T cannot tell thee 


that, which will— 
th „ Deſtroy 
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e Deſtroy, mel interrupted Sabina,. — 
« well, be it ſo; I am ready to participate 
in your grief, St. Clair, even if they anni- 
hilate me.” He darted out of the room; „ 
ſhe flew to the long balcony at the front of 
houſe, on which the windows of St. Clair's 
apartment alſo opened —Nearly frantic 
with apprehenſion, -ſhe- approached them, 
and ruſhed into his chamber ; as ſhe enter- 
ed a, piſtol drop ed, from the hand of St. 

Clair, and he fell on his bed like a wretch 
deprived of reaſon. Mademoiſelle, de 
Sevrac's ſituation was terrible : ſhe took his 
hand, and ſcarcęly knowing what ſhe did, 

kiſſed it with painful emotion. Oh!] St 
Clair, raſh and unkind St. Clair! f exclaimed | 
ſhe, ** what would you do; would you aun | 

hilate one that loves you ſo tenderly j— 
At theſe wards he ſtarted from his bed, and 
falling on his knees, embraced her with 


agonized emotion, 5 


ny... Tell * e why you are afflicted? * faid 
Mademoiſelle de Seyrac, at t the lame time 
repulling bim gravely but not "harſhly | 

N 2 «Oh! 


- 


a8 nournr Bf sn, 
4 Ob j Sabina,” Infected 80 Clair, &[ 


Mademoiſene de Sevrac ſtood like 4 
ſtatue petrified with furprize ; till in a few 


minutes recovering the power of ſpeech, 
ſhe replied—* Then be happy ! and con- 
tinue to deſerve my friendfhip.” 


Nr Generous angel!“ cried St. Chair, — 
« molt perfect, moſt liberal of women ! yes, 
I will deſerve thy friendſhip, thy affection 
Sabina ſhuddered. TY? 


l 


The moſt pure, the moſt ſacred affee- 
tion!” continued St. Clair; the proud 
congeniality of ſouls, which can love with- 
aut debaſement ! The intercourſe of minds 
united by celeſtial ſympathy Oh! Sabina, 


ſuch love as thine will Jer? the acute 
: of 
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of reaſon, expand the heart with every 
noble, every glorious ſentiment, and 
teach it to pity thoſe who cannot appreciate 
its value. My wife was the object of my 
father's choice. Her fortune was the charm 
that won him; and my paternal] title was the 
phantom that purchaſed her. We have 
ever been ſeparated fince the year of our 
marriage, and her hatred, is only to be 

equalled by my indifference.” 


0 Forbear,” interrupted Sabina, * ſhe 
is your wife, St. Clair,-reſpe& her,. - but 
never let me hear her name.— I ſhould be 
ſorry to confeſs a ſingle thought, that could 
render me unworthy of your good opinion.“ 
They parted, Mademoiſelle de Sevrac flew 
to her chamber, and fought relief from 
thoſe tears, which pride had taught her to 
ſuppreſs during the! Interview with St. Clair. 


The day paſſed, and in the evening 

they ſet ſail from the bay of Naples, with 

a * perous wind, and a determined reſo- 
N 3 lution 


\ 
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hation it67a&y with: vigbur-! The ;weather 
was beautifully ſerene, the ſea was only 
ruffled by:breezes ſufficient to waſt the veſſel 
over the waves: but towards midnight a 


freſh gale ſprung up, Which in the courſe 


of an hour, augmented to a tempeſt. Thy 
thunder rolled in rattling peals; the 
lightning, darting through the black and 
almoſt ſuffocating atmoſphere, at intervals 
illumined the deck, and preſented the fea 


foaming and bounding with terrific fury! 


The paflengers were doubly alarmed by the 
apparent apprehenſions of the ſailors ; who 
ſlackened in their toil, in proportion as they 


called upon their ſaint for ſuccour: while the 


elemental ſtrife grew louder, and the burſting 


clouds caſt forth inceſſant. ſhafts of fire, 
which directed their mazy courſes in er ery 
dnection | 


The veſſel at length became ungovern- 


able; rocking from fide to fide, as the 
wind, fell; or plunging. with the reſiſtleſs 
Vaves, which one minute ſwelled to the 


{ky, 


* 
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ky, and the next ſeemed to divide in 
liquid mountains: in this dreadful ſituation 
they had remained near an hour, deafened 
by the claſhing ſounds of the contending 
winds and waters; when, on a ſudden, 
they beheld a column of fire burſting from 
the crater of Veſuvius, and hurling forth its 
burning entrails, as if to complete the horrors 
of the rumultuous' ſcene! The bright red 
flame preſented a terrible contraſt to the blue 
coruſcatiohis which flaſhed around them; 

and wherever the eye turned, it encounter- 
ed ſome new object, to en the 1 and 
quell its reſolution. =o 


Ss 


The dawn at laſt began to break; when 
the Marquis and his companions diſcover- 
ed that the "veſſel was driven back to the 
eaſtern fide of the Iſland of Caprea. The 
ſtorm was leſs furious, and the horizon 
brightened, when the pilot Propoſed run- 
ning into a ſmall creek near the promon- 
tory; the rigging being too much damaged 
to allow of their proceeding, W the 
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ſwell of the, { ſea continued. With infinite 
difficulty, and no leſs danger, their plan 
was accompliſhed, and the exhauſted. party 
was ſafely landed on the iſland. 


; They inftantly 1 — to the houſe of a 
fiſherman, which was ſituated near the 
beach. Every accommodation Which 
the place afforded: was ſupplied by the 
iſlander, whoſe ſmall habitation was 
ſeldom. viſited except in caſes of ſimilar 
neceflity. As the ſailors could not continue 
their voyage till the next morning, de 


Sevrac and his aſſociates had no remedy 
but patience; and while the women endea- 


voured to ſleep, the Marquis, St. Clair, 
and Lemoine, proceeded io examine che 
antiquities of the and, 


eee lates the atmoſphere, 


being cleared by the recent ſtorm, looked 
more łrhan commonly bright, while the 

ſun's laſt rays diffuſed a warmth which was 
cheeting without being oppreflive. The 
ſea, 
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ſea, as if wearied by the turbulence of the 

winds, became ſmooth, and its gently 
panting waves exhibited their green ſur- 
face, in contraſt with the glowing horizon 
which ſeemed to encircle them; till, by 
degrees, they blended in one dark ſhade, 
which wholly obliterated every diſtinct ion of 
colour or of clement. De Sevrac had flrol- 
led wich his two friends along the hore, and 
was returning to the fiſherman's houſe, 
when their attention was faſcinated by the 
group of lazzaroni, haſtening towards the 
boat in which they had on the preceding 
morning departed from Naples. They 
were eight in number, and before the 
Marquis could reach them, they embarked 
and rowed from land, with the utmoſt e- 
pedition. 310760 ene 


Tbe moon bad riſen, and the Þoat Was 
viſible for ſume time, while the regular 
Rrokes of the oars vibtated nver the ſ Ott 
abean us they proceeded towards Naples. 
r e 10 the iflaader” s biz 

t nc e / where 
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* here Madame de Sevrac and ber two 
5 *companions had provided a ſmall ſupper, 
The fiſherman waited on them cheerfully, 


and, being much refreſhed by ſleep, they 
agreed to paſs the time in converſation, till 


the daun ſhould announce their departure. 


door, and the failors were at any time 
within hearing: they had plenty of arms on 
board, and de Sevrac as well as his two 
friends, had each a brace of piſtols for im- 
mediate defence, in caſe that any out- 
82 ſhould be attem pted. 


2, While dy is one of the 
ſailors belonging to the veſſel: abruptly en- 
tered, and with a countenance of terror, 
beckoned the Marquis towards the door. 
St. Clair and Lemoine inſtantly roſe to 
attend him: Fear nothing, whiſpered 


die Sevrac, “remain here and protect the 


women; if J ſhould want you, I will give 
-a fignal.” He followed the ſailor, and 
5 98 aſcended a ſmall; acclivity on the 


0 , beach, 


CF 


* „ 
- „ * 
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beach, from whence the Marquis obſerved 
a ſtrong glare of light near the foot of abs - 8 
promontory : it dazzled for a few moments 
and then diſappeared. Still they watched 
the ſpot, and preſently a torch was ſeen - 
moving flowly along, till, on a ſudden, it 
ſunk ioto the earth ws vaniſhed. +1 


— 


4e This is ftrange !” ſaid de Sevrac, ** is 
there * ene near the n * 
Not that Jever heard of,” 2 replied his 
companion. jus +467 


No hut of any kind?“ 


« None,” anſwered the ſailor. They 
entered the houſe, where the Marquis 
| briefly ſtated what he, had ſeen. The 
fiſhertnan interrupted him — a perceivę 
ſuch lights every night,” Gd bel 0: 1 by 
never mind theme” * a 
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+ Why ſhould you?” inquired St. Clair, 
eis there any cauſe for alarm? e 
r RW 3%; Ta; | 


„ Nobody,” — g 


ls, 


; 46 3 3 pi did the torch pro | 
ceed ?” cned. de Sevrac. 


Ae Some ſay hs that part of * iſland is 
haunted, ” replied the fiſherman ; „but 1 
take the lights to be nothing more than 
vapours, which the ſea colleas during the 
beat of the day.” 


«T dere is ſomeiting ola in this 
conjefture,” | ſaid St. Clair; * but whateyer 
they are we will viſit them.“ | 


« You had better not venture,” cried 
the fiſherman, earneſtly : many have 
Bone thither ; but none have ever returned 


Alive, to, tell the ones of their errand.” 


"$0 "4% Fhdeed mem we will know the rea- 


don,“ anſwered the * ſmiling. 
Haſt 
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fHaſt thou any torches, chat we may take _ 
to fhew the way? Come, thou ſfalt he our 
guide, and we will pay thes: re 
ſor thy trouble. 


« Go not, I beſeech you,” a as 
fiſherman'; you know not the petit. 
which will attend the enterprize.” © | 


* Thou: art right, os len e 
te we cannot know till we have made the 
trial, Came gives us torches, and do not 
ſeek to amuſe us with idle tales, for we are 
determined.” —The fiſherman, finding that 
there was no chance of perſuading his 
gueſts, provided them with lights, and the 
Marquis, St. Clair, Lemoine, and four 
ſailors, all armed, procceded towards the 
promontory. . | 


* 2 


The night was calm and ahi as hat 
to decline when they arrived at the foor, of 
the aſcent, where they diſcovered, fſhroud- 
ed I eee, a vaſt. and 


An o1t ors ) Aupengigps | 


* 
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ſtupendous ruin: the entrance was througli 
a loſty arch, "corroded by time, but magni- 
ficently conſtructed. They: ſtopped for a 
few minutes and liſtened, every thing 

within was as ſilent as the grave. They 
paſſed along a ſpacious hall, paved with 
black marble, and covered with a roof of 
grand and beautiful architecture; through 
chaſms of which, the night breezes moan- 
ed with a low and melancholy ſound. Still 
they advanced without interruption, till 
they came to a door that had been left a- jar, 


and which, on yy puſhed, race: 


_ 


They aſcended; a broad 408 of teſ- 
| ſclated ſtone, which led them to a lofty and 
ſpacious apattment; no noiſe was heard, 
but the murmuring of the wind, and the 
found of the breakers which daſhed upon 
- alin: adjacentihore. 'Nothing living was to 
1 be ſeen except themſelves, and the ſolitary 


bats which flitted round their torches: they 


| traverſed the great r and entered 
eee aa a cham- 
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| chamber; the walls were painted in aqua- 
tinta, and the ceilings curioufly fretted. A 
marble table ſtood in the middle of the 
apartment, on which lay a large book in 
black binding. The Marquis opened it, 
and beheld a long /liſt of names, all ſigned 
with blood: he cloſed the leaves, and 
a as a en for his 2 to followi: £ 


3 
— * to an inner Wes ni 

oe apartment, where they diſcovered, 
by a lamp which ſtood on a table, two men 
ſleeping, with ſeveral flaſks before them. 
They ſeemed inebriated almoſt to total 
inſenſibility : the Marquis placed the ſailors 
outfide the door, with the torches; while, 
with St. Clair and Lemoine, he ſtole 
ſoftly towards the table: the men continued 
to ſleep ſoundly; their poniards lay before 
them. One had his right arm covered 
with blood; and his hand, which was deeply 
gaſhed in ſeveral places, was ſtill bleeding; 
but intoxication, almoſt to death, prevent- 


ed: their waking, till de Sevrac had ſecured 
5 the 
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the dagger of the one, and Lemdine that 
af the other :—the ſailors on hearing the 
Marquis's fignal raſhed in, and the ruffians 
being overpwoered, were conſigned tothem, 
while de Sevrac continued his reſearches, 


They deſcended by a ſtair-caſe, which 
ſhook beneath their ſootſteps, till they 
reached a dark and gloomy colonnade, 


ſeſlooned with ivy and wild weeds, which 


ar different places intercepted the moon- 
light, and rendered the ſpot peculiarly ap- 
palling. Still de Sevrac ventured, and Kill 
his companions followed, till entering a 
fpacious temple, their torches being waſted 
by the current of air, ſuddenly became 
extinguiſhed, and they were left in total 
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CHAP. xv. 


It will have blood they ſay; blood in harr 
pPlöôbd. . 07 PI Meat 
ee ee 8 F1 8 


A The n raven doth dee, for revenge. 


n HAMLET: _, 
Tner 8 to wander aboat al 
day-light, when they found themſelves in 
a a cavern, whoſe entrance was waſhed by 
the frequent waves that broke upon the 
more. The roof was arched and craggy: 
the ſurges, as they dafhed againſt its flinty 
threſhold, echoed to the center of the 
mountain; while the fi ighteſt breeze moaned 
with a diſmal found, through the fiſſures 
which had been made in various places, 
by time and a ſituation, which was ex- 
poſed to the united fury of the wands and 
waters, 


The 5 
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The ground in many places exhibited the 
track of human footſteps, and they all 
ſeemed to lead towards a niche which was 
wholly dark, and in the fartheſt corner of 
the cavern; de Sevrac was eager to explore 
the ſecret nook, but St. Clair and Lemoine 
caunſelled. him to proceed with cavtion : 
as the obſcurity of the place rendered the 
attempt uſeleſs without a torch, the fiſher- 
man was diſpatched to fetch one, while the 
Marquis and. Lemoine guarded the niche 
till his return, St. Clair keeping a ſtrict 
wareh at the entrance by the cavern. 2 


: are apa l. ſoon ret the torch, 

and they proceeded to examine the receſs ; 
it terminated almoſt in a point, before 
which a large ſtone was placed, as if by 
the hand of nature; to indifferent obſervers it 
would have paſſed as ſuch; but curioſity and 
enterprize alone can diſcover that, which 
indolence and dulneſs would leave for ever, 
in the abyſs of time: by many efforts, the 
flinty barrier was removed, and the Mar- 

quis 
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quis be: the irs entered an inner 
cave, w was 5 filled u with cheſts of various 
ſizes, and weapons of « every deſcription :— — 

de Sevrac was aſtoniſhed; but bis Gl 


nation was complete when he beheld the 


little iron box, which contained the 
jewels of Madame de Sevrac, and which 
had been ſtolen from che cabriolet, i in che 


Ben near Fortebugna. | 5 


: 
a 


1. was s impoſible. to form * conjecture 
bow his precious treaſure became the x pro- 
perty of banditti, for that the cavern was 


the haunt of ſuch, could no longer be 


doubted. Ravillon was too rich to become 
the aſſociate of robbers; and too deſperate 
to relinquiſh his property, except with his 
life. They proceeded to a farther inveſti- 
185 and ſeveral cheſts were brought to 

e front of the cavern, where the ſun 


beams entered. Time grew precious, 


therefore, as the veſſel was ready to ſail, 


they again depoſited all the treaſure in their 


niche, except de Sevrac' s iron box; and, 
(after 


— — —— = 
— = = 
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(after placing the huge block of Rope before 


the entrance, embarked to communicate 
the event, and to diſpatch proper perſons 


205 


from N aples, for i its ſeizure and ſecurity. 


15 wind blew full towards the bay and 
in A t minutes they ſer lail from el Hand 
of Capra. The two robbers, - who had 
been ſurprized while in a tate of intoxica- 
tion, were laſhed to the maſt ; Madame de 
Sevrac with her companions took poſſeſſion 
of the cabin; while the Marquis, St. Clair, 
and Lemoine, guarded the priſoners. | 
wi They bad net proceeded far from land, 
when one of the banditti requeſted per- 
miſfion to make his defence ; ; there was 4 
ſomething commanding and impteſſive in 
his tone and manner, that ſtruck the Mar- 
quis, Ly he was debred to 8⁰ on. | 


| am 1 here at your mercy,” ſaid the 
| robber, ce if vou wiſh to do mea kindneſs, 


ſuffer me to dic; for life is no longer valu- 
able, 
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able, and death will be a defrable termina- 


tion of all my ſorrows.” 


Give up your confederates, and you 
ſhall be pardoned,” ſaid the Marquis. 


The robber ſmiled contemptuoufly. 
* Not if ghe torture wrung my very heart- 
ſtrings, would I betray my friends!“ ſaid 
he, we are exiled nobles, of all countries; 
and fuch, as they think worthy: of their 
confidence: a choſen band, whoſe ſouls 
are lofty, and whoſe wrongs are infinite! 
Our crimes are not our own; for we were 
born to grace ſociety ; but not to be its 


ſlaves.” 


% What are you?“ 


e Men! whoſe miſeries have driven us 
to defpair, but who, being brave, can never 
be inhuman. This blood which ſtains my 
arm, is the firſt that ever ſhed, legally, 
and it ſhall be the laſt : my comrades know 

that 
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that cruelty bas never eee 
poniard. | 5" We. . 7 To 


= What then could dennen robecome 
a robber! ?” ſaid the 3— bing 9d! 


That, which will in time exterminate 
the very name of honeſty, oppreſſion. Born 
in the atmoſphere: of tyranny, and tutored 
in the. ſchool of ſanguinary warfare, we were 
taught to prey upon our brother, man; and 
deſtined to behold the ſuffering race, 
ſcourged by their remorſeleſs rulers. I am 
a Frenchman, your countryman ; fourteen 
years ſince exiled from France, for having 
challenged a court minion, who had ſe- 
duced my ſiſter. Had I not obeyed, I 
ſhould have been doomed to periſh in a 
dungeon, with my father !—Can you 
condemn the ſpirit of revenge which 
mingled with my blood? Can you won- 
der, that the creatures of a deſpot, became 
the objects of my hatred?— Ye nde 

made no anſwer. re 
« T he 


-—_— 
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ee The crimes of others afford no plea 
for retaliation, replied St. Clair; — 
cc reflection ſhould have diſarmed revenge, 
and taught you to be merciful” TT 


ce If man could at all times liſten to the 
voice of reaſon; who would be raſh or 
criminal ?” ſaid the robber. But when 
the mind 1s baſely ſhackled, when the 
nobleſt energies of nature are checked by 
tyranny, the temperate light of reaſon 
vaniſhes. Bewildered, loft, he ruſhes on- 
ward, wild and | impatient, goaded by 
wrongs, and panting for reyenge. Such 
was my fate; ſuch was my reward for ſer- 
vices performed, and laurels won in battle.“ 


« Haſt thou ſerved?” inquired the 
Marquis. | Bis 
« Yes! with the braveſt, and the nobleſt 
ſoul that ever dignified the name of man! 
with one, whoſe fame will live, when 
deſpots are no more? 
475 a «ce La 


— 


= nel DE nac. 
* Payee” ſid the Marquis 


© 4. + © 


5 mY ut vs ne IS 
I found a fiſter robbed of innocence ; a 
father condemned to rn in * baſtile! pr 


«© Who FOCI bim cried the 
3 eagerly. 


1 an as Sevrac,” replied the pri- 
ſoner, with a look of horror. 


«© Did he ſeduce thy fiſter?” ſaid 
St. Clair, val emotion. | 


„ No, that damned ds was the Count 
de Briancour's, r the captive. 


" Thy fuher s name?” inquired the 
ons 1 and err eff — 


Fg Fuſtache.—” | 


& Thy fiſter's— ” ᷣ ?:: 
hs ** & Adelaide; 
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Adelaide; the beaatifat Adelaide de 
Fleury !” De Sevrac reeled a fc paces 


and fell into the arms ef Lemeine, "whoſe? 


fende were fixed ai vie sch 0 


* LX 4 % F817; 441.28 1147 L C 14 * 

60 1er ſhe ſtill! 2b cried the” The no 

cebit eee ee 
f 1 20 2 SEED 2 oF 


© She does, alice Lemwibe 0 1. 
quire no fartliex; Þ will elucidate the myſ-! 


tery when we reach pies 4 . an 
continued c 


« What ſay ye, Frenchmen? bad 1 
not cauſe for vengeance? were thoſe the 
deeds of countrymen, of nobles, placed in 
their lofty ſphere to deal out juſtice, and to 
protect the people ?” The Marquis looked 
aghaſt, Lemoine was mute with conſterna- 


tion. Now give me to the torture, ik 


you think that I deſerve 1 it, fortaking ſuch 
a villain" 8 1 — 


ſy 


5 Whoſe life yy „ inqaired'$ St. Claivias.”. 
VOL, 111, 3 60 wy 


: 
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+1/f5*;Þbezhfe: of de-Sevrac 1” anſwered de 
Fleury exultingly. Laſt night he hired 
dur boat to carry him acroſs to Sicily; was 
on the quay when he inquired for one, and 
we, Who aſſume the babit of lazzaroni; were 
glad to make the offer. He embarked 


0 with treaſure that rendered him a valuable 


paſſenger; on a ſmall iron cheſt was the 
name of, , Hubert de Sevrac.“ All the 
paſſions of my ſoul were up in arms! na- 
ture revolted, when I beheld the deſtroyer 
of my peace, the murderer of my honour 
F ſeized a moment when he was unguarded, 

and planged my dagger in his breaſt,” — 


4 0 What did you then?“ ie St. Clair 
_ for de Ege had, not * 


« © xy, _ 1 "7 wh 4 4 * e 


* 


Gave him to the ocean!“ | replied de 
Fleury, ſhuddering— 5 | 
T cheſt might not "be his,” ſaid 


Lemoine it was a raſh and unpardon- 
Stk: 0 3 able, 


541 a 


at? 
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able act, to take the life of a fello crrature 
on ſuch ſtendler evidence had you 
other proof that it ] s youfꝭ enemy . 
4 donmaokiaiji ag dredge 3.061 00313007 
2 Tes zu challenged him, anſwered de 
Fleury, © and he told me that he was the 
Marquis. The monſter was his on de- 
ſtroyer; for I never ſaw him till that hour: 
and he might have eſcaped had he not be- 
trayed himſelf. Now aſk your hearts; 
who is anſwerable for my crime? Who 
made me turn againſt my nature, -- . 
commit the deed * ſtains my name witk 
ae pen n "JET, £0134 Nn Jt 


. 
& 4 ii * 


WL No _ alli e enden faid | 
Lemoine. Witt | e 
eK genen iu rephibed de'Blbury'y 40 bd 
when man is taught the office of al typer ; 
when driven by ſavage fury to mountain 
ſalitudes; ſhut out from hope, plundered 
of honour, condemned to live, without the 
means of life, torn from his native ſoil, his 
62 EkEindred 
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kindred ſcattered, and himſelf an exile ; 

what can be expected from him, but re- 
venge, winged by deſpair; and raging for 
. retribution ? What makes the man revolt? 
The tyranny of man !- for can the creature 
born with reaſon, conſcious of virtue, in- 
ſtinctively panting for freedom, and natu- 
rally prone to reſiſt oppreſſion, tamely bear 
the chain, the dungeon, and the ſcourge? 
bow down: his neck for knaves and fools co 
trample on; and, like a beaſt: of burthen, 
labour for uche wretch that ſhackles: him? 
Aſk natures reaſon; your oπ¼ð] hearts! and 
then, if they pronounce me guilty, give 
to the wheel your countryman, who killed 


. G * 


* Uabind his arms,” ſaid the 3 
The un Ae the | n She JIN 
ſhalt be free.” g {12:4 16773: 096 

Net; eh J 1 

2,1, will be fie * kene de Fir, 
at: Gn moment plunging amidſt the 
waves which parted to receive him, and 
then cloſed for ever 


CHAP. 
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: , 


' CHAP. XVI. , 


a» 


— 060. what form of prayer * 
— my turn ? Forgive me my foul murder 
© That cannot be: ſince I am till poſſeſs d 
ec Of thoſe effects for which I did the murder.“ 9 2 
ö | | SHAKESPEARE, | 


þ © de Seven und her compa- 
nious being in the cabin, eſcaped the ſcene 
of horror which the Marquis was con- 
demned to witneſs; the veſſel ploughed 
through the waves, and his eyes never 
quitted the place where de Fleury ſunk, 
till che paſſengers landed on the quay at 
Naples. The event vas too terrible to be 
caſily effaced from a mind humane and 
reflecting, like that of de Sevrac; he be- 
: held de Fleury as the victim of deſpotiſm; 
he faw the nobleſt nature and the braveſt 
heart contaminated by revenge; and all 
the _— of a virtuous education deſtroy-  . 
ach. 0 3 0 
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Fn ed*by a train of events, entirely origina: 
ting in experienced oppreſſionꝰ A thou! 
ſand times he curſed the raſh and cruel 
conduct of Monſieur de Briancdur; the 
fubtle villain, who, to keep down a rival 
in the ſphere of power; ſacrificed an inno- 
cent and helpleſs family. Phe ſcene of 
preſent horrors he at laſt bebeld, as the 
mere effect of paſt enormities, awong 
which the ſettre de cachet was an evil af the 
greateſt magnitude. Reflection told him 
chat the rays of truth, which had been ob. 
ſcured by the intervening glooms of tyranny 
and ſuperſtition, were now collected in one 
glorious beam, to illumine the whole 
earth that if ever time ſhould unfold the 
pages of ſecret hiſtory, there would be 
found many de Fleurys and many de 
Btlancours: while the dark volume would 
prove to the enlightened univerſe, that 
religion had been made a plea for the moſt 
inhuman ſacriſices; avarice, the ſource of 
legal proſtitution; and pride, the barrier 
betw n nenn exalted, which 
16062 2:7 5 «195! {Us 55 :-. 5- reaan 
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reaſon has at Jaſt AR and nature 
ſhudders to remember: 430157! 3155 t El 
| P13; 4 


The paſſeugers landedy * Ne -Sevrac 
darted on ſhore like one that was frantie. 
In the ſcene of confuſion and conſter- 
nation, the other priſoner found means to 
looſen the cords which bound him, and to 
eſcape with intelligence to his confederates; 
a large party inſtantly embarked for the 
iſland, and before any ſteps could be taken 
for their detection, ſailed with all their 

treaſure for the mountains of Calabria. 


The moment that the Marquis arrived 

at the auberge, he requeſted to ſpeak. with 
Lemoine in private. They retired to an 
apartment for that purpoſe, where as ſoon 
as they entered, Now, my friend, ſaid 
de Sevrac, I entreat you to elucidate 
what yet remains obſcure in this eventſul 
ednet if Adelaide ſtill en tle rial 


2 '# 1 
7 010 


& She lives,” e eee | 
has long buried all her ſorrows in the gloom 


0: $555 of 
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of a monaſtery... To ſnatch a parent from 
the horrors of a dungeon , ſhe ſacrificed—" | 


2 44 1 comprehend you,” imecrapted: the 
Marquis, ſhuddering, her honour to de 
Briancour, —infernal villain! and did ſhe 
ſave her father? Oh! tell me that I am 
one degree leſs wretched chan I thought 
3 Sich doi 4 0 
00 * was releaſed, w 8 L emoine, 
« after two months confinement; on 
condition that he would never diſcover 
himſelf, but conſent to paſs the remainder 
of his days in folitade. The . plea which 
de Briancour urged for this ſevere injunc- 
tion, was your implacable hatred, and the 
vengeance which would allow your know- 
ledge of his e 


«© $4 


< Almighty 1 !” exclaimed de Sev- 
rac, thou canſt witneſs how much I ab- 
horred- the deed; how often, and how 
earneſtly J petitioned for his releaſe ; and 
| "5 how 


oy a 
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how ſincerely I deteſted the falle friend, 
whoſe cruelty had marked me with a crime 
which my foul ſhuddered at: and did 
Adelaide believe me ſuch a villain ?”?. | 


e Your neglect of her, authorized her 
reſentment,” replied Gaſton, © and your 
marriage confirmed her affliction. She alſo 
was ſworn to ſecrecy; no one knew that de 
Fleury was liberated ; not even Madame 
de Mortange. The ill-fated victim of de 
Briancout's infamous propoſal gave to the 
world a daughter; and ſhortly after ſecloded 
herſelf for ever; while the virtuous de Fleury 
WhO knew not of the dreadful ſacrifice 
which his darling child had made, retired 
to an ancient chateau ol de Briancour” s. in 
e 1 | 


K ke lives * 1 exclalttied the- Marquis, | 
te the venerable Euſtache lives! and I have 
ſeen him. He could nõt articulate'ano- 
ther ſyllable, but falling on Gaſton's deck, 
wept like an infunt. At length recovering 
is A he again queſtioned Lemoine 
05 — 
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bl Adelaide. I will ſec her once 

more,“ faid de -Sevrac;- I will implore 
ber pardon, and then wait ned 4% rout 
wou ach fortitude.” 44 8751 | 


" Laine bees to diffuade bits 
* the thought. Eſtranged from ſo- 
clety,“ ſaid he; do not awaken her from 
a dream of tranquillity, to experience a new 
fenſe of ſorrow. All her melancholy ſtory, 
her ſufferings, and their progreſs towards 
© £1 reſignation, L have lately received, written 
7 by her own hand. Previous to her eternal 
ſecluſion, ſhe returned to you a little eroſs, 
as an aſſurance that ſhe was dead to the 
world, and devoted to that peaceful * 
ö tude, where every care would reſt: 
pledge of faith had not been violated ; 2 
the ſacrifice which ſhe made, was prompted 
by ſuch filial virtue, that nature claimed 
- the deed; while religion dropped a tear, 
10 18 the wounds of conſcience!” _ 


8 To . did ſhe confide the croſs,” 
<xied the Marquis— 


9 She 
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-  * She ſent it to Montndir; -2 Whit 
een Ragged Fer daughter". 

« Where ſhall 1 find her?” 5 
the Marquis; «I will guard her with a 
parent's fondneſs; ſhe ſhall, be mine; ſhe 
ſhall be Madame de Sevrac' s; I willtoll to 
ſuppon ber; I will No ber with my 
life— i 


. 


« She will thank you, generous de 
Sevrac e replied Lemoine; * but ſhe has 
ever been under the guardian ſhield of 
heaven! adopted by the Ducheſs de Mor- 
range, (the mother of the Viſcount) the has 
lately, by her death, received conſide- 
rable property. She was edueated at Paris, 
and from thence removed to Langue 

where I married her.“ 


. « Marianna!“ exclaimed: de Sevrac, 
is Marianna the child of Adelaide de 
ip leury?” At this moment ſhe entered :e 
room; the Marquis, overwhelmed with 
agitation, ruſhed. by her, and haſtened 0 
aalen Madame de Sevrac of the ev 


96 * 
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the ſcene was touching, and the emotions 
in every boſom tenderly ſympathetic: yet 
if a pang for a moment checked the rapture 
-of the difcovery, it was de Sevrac's, for 
the Te of Adelaide $ mieten. 


The auberge which the Marquis had 
occupied before he and his companions ſet 
fail for Sicily, had, during their abſence, 
been bired by another family: they were 
therefore obliged to take up their abode at 
an hotel in the neighbourhood, It was 
dark when they came to their new lodg- 
ing, and the only bed- chambers which 
could be had that night, were ſituated on 
the third ſtory, to which they were obliged 
to paſs through the lower apartments: 

 Madanie de Sevrac, before ſupper was 
ſcarcely finiſhed, made her excuſe to retire, 
(being over powered by the fatigue of the 
voyage, ) leaving the 1 the party in 
I . recen 


— Sbe ade a Hare on the firſt 
| Ry, and knocked at the entrance .of the 


ſaloon ; 3 
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ſaloon; but no anſwer being made, ſhe 
concluded that ic was empty, and ventured 


to open the door, She was haſtening to- 
wards a ſmall ſtair-caſe, which led to her 
apartment from a gallery on the oppoſite” 


fide of the ſaloon, when a dim light which 


glimmered in an adjoining room, attructed 
her attention. She advanced gently; the 

gloomy appearance of every ching within, 
made her - recoil! for a moment; but her 
curioſity was changed to horror, when ſhe 
perceived a faperb coffin of black velvet, 
placed in the middle of the chamber. | 


The blood thrilled in her boſom; the 
auberge was perfectly filent ; the apartment, 


which was obſcure, lofty, and ſpacious, win” © 


ſurrounded with looking-glatfes, every one 
of which reflected the object of her terror. 
She was too far diſtant from her party e 


them hear, and her feet ſeemed rooted to the 


floor; till rouſed by reflection, ſhe fmiled 
at her childiſh alarm, and with an awful 
ſenſation which ſeemed to check her curi- 
JT „ Os 
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ofity, approached the coffin, where ſhe read 
on the engraved plate, the name of © Suſan 
Montroſe.” It was the corpſe of her mother! 
that mother from whom ſhe had been 
eſtranged ever fince her marriage with the 
Marquis: her ſituation was terrible. She 
knelt by the fable repofitory, which con- 
rained the author of her being, in an agony 
of tears ;—but her grief was unutterable. 
Lady Suſan,had expired on her journey, 
near Naples. The Abbe Le Blanc, who 
had been left at Florence to meet her, had, 

by the eloquence of truth, made Madame 
de Sevrac's peace with her mother; who 

not only left her a ſplendid fortune, but 
was haſtening to confirm the reconcil- 
ation, when death interpoſed, and ſepa- 
rated them finally. | 


„ Madame de Sevrae had not quitted 
her party many minutes, when the 
door of the ſaloon where they ſupped was 


fa opened, and a monk approached the table. 


A benediction was the prelude to his errand, 
21934 the 
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the purpoſe of which was to ſolicit charity. 
Not for myſelf,” ſaid he, bowing with 
modeſt humility, „ nor for our fraternity, 
do, I implore aſſiſtance; but for one who 
lingers: on the precincts of eternity; def- 
tined to take a long dark journey, for the 
commencement of which, he ſeems but ill- 
prepared.“ The monk ſighed, and every 
arm was extended to obey his wiſhes. 
„O! Vergine Maria!“ exclaimed the 
pious petitioner, how ſweetly charity be- 
comes the noble! How graceful is that 
hand which gives the bleſſed boon to ſuc- 
cour the unhappy !” He preſſed the dona- 
tion to his lips, while he croſſed his breaſt ; 
and his ſpeaking eyes gliſtening with tears, 
repaid the deed a thouſand, thouſand fold. 


e wilt haſten to the ſufferer,” continued 
the monk, though perhaps, before I 
reach our convent, his eyes will cloſe for 
ever!“ He was quitting the room, bur 
n to repeat his benediction.“ Shall 


I tell 
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I tell him to whom he is indebted, if he 
ſtill ep 75 57 


« 57 no ene replied o ow: © Marquis, 
7“ it is not worth anne thor „ 


3+ Icio redled ff un fanmortal tabfert® 
ſaid the monk, raiſing his eyes to heaven. 
„Let as hear how the fick man does 


to-morrow,” ſaid St. Clair, csi he ſurvives 
the _— you ſhall have further ener 5 


K For vhom halt inquire 2 cried the 
on rg 1 


W_ . For Monfieur de gern fl. 2 St. 
Clair, pointing to the Marquis. * . 


The venerable man receded ſeveral 
ſteps and looked amazed. Then approach- 
ing de Sevrac, /whiſpered him to follow. 
He roſe and quitted the room 2} the monk 
repeated, . follow) me, and without fur- 
„ | ther 
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ther explanation, ruſhed into the ſtreet.— 
They walked haſtily together till they arrived 
at a convent, where they entered : a deep 
groan ſtartled the Marquis, while the 
father opened the door of a ſmall chamber, 
where, on a narrow pallet, lay the expiring 
Ravillon. 


- De Sevrac approached the bed with a 
mixture of ſurpriſe and horror! The dif- 
torted features, the conwilſive gaſp, and 
the haggard eyes of one whoſe foul hovered 
on the margin of the grave, weighed down 
with crimes, hopeleſs and agonized, pre- 
ſented a ſpectacle at once awful and terrific. 
Ravillon was now arrived at that goal, 
where artifice proves ineffectual; where the 
heart confeſſes an undiſguiſed ſcrutiny ; and 
the guilty wretch raiſes the beamleſs eye to 
heaven, fearleſs of man, and trembling at 
the juſtice of his Creator. Tremendous. 
period! hour inevitable! deciſive epoch t 
when conſcience whifpers to the ear of 
rellection, and the ſecret mazes of the heart 
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are laid open before that Power, which is 
not to be deceived ” ane or oc ſo- 
e 1 105 Selen i 6 
54 | nl 01: 51557 
With an ater elenmien the Marquis 
and the venerable father addreſſed the dy- 
ing Ravillon, whoſe trembling limbs and 
agonized features diſplayed the conſcious 
torments which he ſuffered. I come not 
to reproach you, ſaid de Sevrac, mildly, 
ec try to make your peace with God! and 
think no more of worldly retribution. I 
pardon you; for the vengeance of man 
ſhould ſubſide, when the grave yawns to 
receive the aggreſſor.” Ravillon fixed his 
eyes on the Marquis for ſome moments, 
then turning ſuddenly towards the monk, 
with an eager and convulfive voice entreated 
them to kneel and pray with him. As they 
were about to comply with his requeſt, he 
ſtretched forth his hand to ſtop them: 
Vet hold; de Sevrac, cried he, and 
hear my confeſſion : that holy father has 
already heard it,” The * liſtened 
attentively. 
6 muſt 
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% muſt be brief, cried Ravillon, 
% my ſoul is on the wing: Oh! what a 
gulf of darkneſs lies before me ! de Sevrac, 
prepare to hear ſuch things as will make 
nature ar you! recollect my father?“ 


5475 dans jull n him; he 0 
fachful ſervant of the late n 1 yy | 
en Mak Hhulyte: i enger 
21 4 bor his adeluy, he e him,” - 
continued Ravillon with a ſmile.— 
ante 40 Sn. a 
0 Mdect him! my father an aſſaſſin!“ 

cried the Marquis, where? how ? * 
| 3 this 1 is an TE moment—“ 
* la the foreſt, of ebenes for an 
qrifing offence, during the chaſſe, he ſeized 
a moment when no one was near; and ſhot 
him through the heart. The deed was 
auributed to accident: miy father was but a 
ak domeſtic ; pw: s, a rich and powerful 

+ 836 ALE Whit” noble, 


* 


. 


1 


* 
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noble, whom none dared to diſbelieve, and 
much. leſs to —_ with ama” n 


6 Mw knew you this?“ cried the Mar- 
N eagerly. a $2 LS 


% When he was ill, and ſuppoſed to be 
at the point of death, he confeſſed it,” an- 
ſwered Ravillon; © he proce as à re- 
compenſe for a dear parent's loſs, that he 
would leave me all his fortune: you were 
then diſinherited; but when a reconcilia- 
tion took place between you, his friendſhip 
cooled towards me, and every atten- 
non ſeemed to __ him. We quitted 
Paris for Montnoir—” The agonies of 
guilt interrupted his articulation for ſeveral 
minutes, —wWben with a laboured 3 


tion, he aps preg 


1 bent) after our arrival at the chateau, 
diſputing on an indifferent ſubject, he re- 
proached me with ingratitude, and threat- 
ened to withdraw his favour from me.— 


We 
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We parted : he retired to his chapel—the 
night was ſtormy—the ſpirit of revenge was 
buſy—the Marquis was qe go the 
reach ay) | 
«1 elne thee! yy. | interrupted de 
Sevrac; 1 e feen 1*— A 


5 With his own * * repeated 
Ravillon, falling back in * arms of the 
trembling monk. 


He has already confeſſed the dreadful 
deed;” ſaid the father; leave him to 
prayer.“ Ravillon, ſtarting UP, reſumed his 
narrative. | | 


«© My hatred of the name of de Sevrac , 
was nearly ſubdued by time and my change 
of fortune, when, from your hand, I re- 
ceived a blow. This inſult, added to my 
jealouſy of Paulina, and your refuſal of an 
alliance with my ſon, determined me to 
deſtroy you. For this purpoſe I watched 


in the foreſt of Montnoir, and miſtaking 
6 2 | St. 
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St. Clair for you, gave him the fatal,wound 
which was, the, cauſe of your perſecutions ; 
his declaration that, in ay part of the world 
he ſhould know the voice pf, the. aſaſin, in- 
volved him in the ſcene of ruin; for wich 
large ſums. of money, I bribed. a deſperate 
aſſociate, who tul.the moment of his death 
never ceaſed with me, to fallen you.“ 
; 1% 4 t T 

£ 4s your. confederat dai. 4 _— 
the ee | Tarts: in 
19 He was wounded near Monte Carelli: 
itwas Bazilio Duſanga, the ſon of Jaquilina: 
we were eſcaping. after 1 had Roe the 8 
good father Evangeliſta 5 | 


gs VP 3 pronounced theſe words, 
he was ſeized. with the la, pang of anni - 
hilation ; he had only time to make a ſhort 
appeal for mercy, before he ſprung from his 
narrow bed, and rolled lifeleſs on the pave- 
ment! The aſſaſſination of his ſon was un- 
known to him; and the whole of the eſtate 
which he had obtained by the old Marquis's 
. death 


ubs pr"snvidc! gr 


death returned to Sabina; his perſonal 
property to his wife, Signora Paulina. 


The monk informed de Sevrac, that 
Ravillon, after he was thrown over- 
board, buffeted the waves till he reach- 
ed the ſhore, and was taken up entirely 
exhauſted: the wound was not deep; but | 
the loſs of blood prevented every chance of | 
ſaving him. The corpſe was left for inter- | 
ment, and the Marquis haſtened to report, 
the awful event to his daug hter and Madame 
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- CHAP. XVII. | : 


e The gen'rous ſpark extinct revive, 

Teach me to love, and to forgive; 

Exact my own defects to ſean, | | 

< What others are to feel; adding, myſelf a man!” 
| SMA. 


Wirt a mind ſtrongly modal by 
the horrors of the ſcene which he had juſt 
witneſſed, the Marquis returned to the 
auberge, where he found Madame de 
Sevrac in the deepeſt affliction. During 
his abſence, the Abbé Le Blanc had ar- 
rived at Naples, and with him, the vene- 
rable Euſtache; the dreadful fate of de 
Fleury was cautiouſly concealed from his 
parent, who was alſo a ſtranger to his near 
relationſhip with Marianna. Lady Suſan 
Montroſe confided her will to the hands of 
Le Blanc before ſhe quitted Florence, 
where the good Abbe had been the means 

| of 
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of accompliſhing that reconciliation, which 
proved fo advantageous to Madame de 
Sevrac's peace of mind and fortune. 


The corpſe of Lady Suſan was embarked 
for England; Le Blanc and Euſtache Tailed 
in the ſame veſſel, with orders to convey 
it to the family vault in Scotland. St. 
Clair was under the neceſlity of remaining 
with his wife, who was in a deep decline, 
at Naples, while the Marquis and the reſt 
of the party proceeded towards Tuſcany. 
De Sevrac had two motives for taking this 
route for England, the firſt, to diſcharge his 
debt of honour to the Count Monteleoni, 
and the ſecond, to unfold the awful events 
attending the death of Monſieur Ravillon. 


They travelled ſpeedily, and never reſted 
till they arrived to the Lake Albano; where 
Madame de Sevrac ſtopped for the night, 
merely to take leave of the amiable Abbeſs. 
it was near the cloſe of day when they 

vo“. 111. P quitted 
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quitted their carriages; and the Marquis, 
with Lemoine and, Marianna, accompanicd 
Madame de Sevrac and her daughter to- 
wards the monaſtery. 


The ae of the hour, ** ho Glenda 
of the ſituation, were congenial to the me- 
lancholy which pervaded Madame de Sev- 
' rac's mind, They ſtrolled ſlowly along the 
winding-path, till they came within ſight 
of the convent, where, fitting in the 
ſmall gothic porch, they beheld a young 
and beautiful nun, who was reading to the 
abbeſs. So deeply were they both engaged, 
that they did not perceive the party advan- - 
cing till they reached the ſpot ; at that mo- 
ment'the nun raiſed her eyes, and the book 
dropped from her hand, while ſhe ſhrieked 


and fainted on the threſhold. . 


Heavens!“ | exclaimed the Marquis, 
raiſing her, it is Madame de Briancour !” 
the 3 was mne, ſhe re- 

x 1 mained 
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mained for ſome time wholly ſubdued, till 
nature triumphed over ſenſibility, and the 
heart, throbbing with awakened conflicts, re- 
newed its circulation. She opened her faint 
eyes, and feebly utter ing Oh, D' Albert!“ 
fell into the arms of Lemoine, who knelt 
before her, pale and aftoniſhed. 


Recalled from the grave, thou pure and 
gentle ſpirit,” ſaid D' Albert, “ let this 
moment of painful recollect ion terminate all 
your ſorrows: your huſband is no more“ 


Madame de Briancour's countenance 
expreſſed the anticipation of happinefs 
which ſhe was not deſtined to experience 
This habit which I wear,” ſaid ſhe, is 
merely probationary: the abbeſs knows 
my ſtory, and will with joy releaſe me. 
D'Albert ſhrunk with agony—his haſty 
marriage had ſealed the deſtiny of Madame 
de Briancour. He had not power to difclofe 


the fatal event, but embracing her for the 
P 2 laft 
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aft time, ruſhed ont of 'the porch, and 
darted along the winding: path —The 
Marquis followed and overtook him. 
„P' Albert,“ {aid he, ſeizing his hand, 
. s it poſſible, that my kind, my fairhfal 
friend, is the lon of the Oe D'*Albert * 2” 
74 Even! fo,” "geplies Gaſton” 40 {RY if 
you can cheriſh in your heart the promoter 
of freedom; if you can eſteem the enemy 
of deſpots ; if prejudice is not fall trium- 
phant over experience, you will not with- 
draw that friendſhip from the republican 
I Albert, which you beſtowed 138 the 
aste Lemoine,” N= 


- The Marquis EE heads on the 5 

of the noble and enligbtened Gaſton, and 
with/a glorious energy, which was the off. 
ſpring of reaſon and of truth, exclaimed.— 
« Hubert de Sevrac is the convert of 
Aber y! che friend of human l 411 


£\ 4 o E » " : 
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The ſecret, of D' Albert's marriage was 
unfolded to Madame de Briancour by, the 
abbeſs; and on the following week, ſhe 
ſet out for Florence, where ſhe took poſſeſ- 
ſion of her huſband's property. Fortitude 
and. reſignation, in time, ſubdued her 
hopeleſs affection for Monſieur D'Albert, | 
and ſhe ſtill lives, the delight and ornament 
of ſociety. | C 


Monſieur de Sevrac, on his arrival at 
Perugia, found Paulina's mental faculties 
conſiderably reſtored ; the conviction that 
the object of her derangement bad not 
periſhed on a ſcaffold, and the knowledge 
that he was united to one, with whom he 

experienced the moſt perfect domeſtic hap- 
pineſs, ſtrengthened her returning reaſon, 
and, in time, evinced the eee 2 5 
tue over the turbulence of e 


"The party cathy: dC 


ee where, on inquiry, _ 
23 chat 


r. 
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chat Signor Lupo was the raffian whom 
D Albert had mortally wounded in the foreſt 
near the Lake Albano. In his laſt moments, 
he confeſſed that Roſine had been the com- 
panion of bis flight, and that be bad 
deſtroyed her, in revenge, for her having 
betrayed him. De Sevrac and his family 
failed from Leghorn, for England ; where 
the Abbe Le Blanc, and the - venerable 
Euſtache de Fleury, became the partners 
of his proſperity, A few months after their 
arrival, St. Clair returned a widower; 
and the virtues of Sabina de Sevrac were 
Tewarded by an union with the object of 
* 1 


_ 


— So. terminated the eventful hiſtory ; 
Which exhibits a ſeries of misfortunes, 
the effects of thoſe cavses, which cannot 
fail ro prove, that however exalted the 
- aggreflor, the hour of retribution is in- 
evitable; that energy. and i philofophy 
will triumph over adventitious claims; 
and, tha - 
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„ Whoever 'midſt the ni 19092 155 

Of Rxason, VALOUR, LIBERTY, or Vugvej 

6 Diſplays diftinguiſhed MERIT, is A NOBLE 

« * Of NATURE" $ OWN CREATING ! * | 
| 1 1990 b. ©.  Tronson, 
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ERRATA TO VOL. 1. 

Pige 28, line 17, for time worm, read time=worn, 
30, — 19, 5 turreta, read roof, and for gothic, Bon 
42, — 97 for ſucceeding, read preceding, 

—, — to, read, of Signor Lupo. 

52, — 13, read, flilettes, 

93, — 5, for recalled, read rerolected. 
139, — 12, for villainy, read villany. 
152, — , read, has been 
262, — 17, for ſoon, read immediately. 
164, — 12, for jamily, read family, 
220, — 18, for or, read nor. 

251, — 13, for told, read informed. 
262, — 5, omit, after. 
278, — 16, for tfelated, read reſſellated. 


— — 
VOL. II. 

\ _ - 
Page 302, line 7, for unparellelled, read unpavalley; 
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